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Cyurayer and Voltaire. | 


GENTLEMEN, 


T Wo unanſwerable Reaſons claim your 
Patronage of this Poem, viz. 


1. Tus Validity of the Kirk's Ordination: 


H. Tn z New-Species it aſſumes, that of 
2 Burleſque-E'pic. 


Tux cannot be the leaſt Doubt of 
— #&fh if it obtains the good Fortune of 


ws. ** Counarzs. 


a clear Demonſtration. 


In the future Poctical- Annals of old F- 
land, the Labours of an Ogilby, or a N- 
12 will be lookt upon as two Parallel 


tho” perhaps they may not attain 
the the bee of meeting in Sechrverell's 


Tas Nit Character given, by the im- 
mortal Orway, of 0 by s Tranſlation of 
V1rx61t, may y be applicd to the 


ENRIAD E. 
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Any of the ſecond the HENRIADE is 
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DEDICA TION. 


Gs on then Sir, and fince you could aſpire, 
And reach this Height, aim yet at Laurels higher: 
Secure great injur d HNA from the Wrong, 
He unredeem'd has labour d with ſo long | 
In rueful Rhyme, and leaft the Book ſhou'd fail, / 
Expos d with Pictures to promote the Sale; 

So. Tapſters ſet out Signs for mudd 7 Ale. 


| To confirm the Truth of this- Com- 
pliment, I ſhall only inſtance the Senti- 
ments of that Right Honourable, and in- 
comparable Poet the late Earl. of Halifax, 
who being askt his Opinion of a moſt 
gallant Poeme Pique, intituled La PuctLts 
TY OkLxans, frankly declar'd, that, he look- 
ed upon all Kinds of Rhyming-French-Poe- 
try, to be like an Engliſh-Wheelbarrow: 
rambling over a. New-Pavement. 


Bur as our Northern- Muſe only equips 
tis KNIGHT with jocoſe Dogrel, 
T hope the moſt rigid Criticks, will ra- 

ther commend his Modefty, than arraign 

his. Arrogance ; even-from the Twickenham 

Triumvirate, to Dr. Trapp, the Blank-Verſe 

Tranſlator of V.1r61L. 

this Eccleſiaſtical-Bard, a Brother of his 


ewn Function has conſecrated this Di- 


ſich, 


RzaD 


To. the Fame of 


DEDICATION: 


Reap the Commandments Trapp, tranflate 
no farther ; b 


Fox there tis written, Thou ſkalt do no 
Aurt her. 5 


Having thus * diſpatched my 
fecond Head firſt; | proceed to ſpeak to 
my firſt Topic laſtly. 


Oon new Literary-Memoir-Writer, ob- 
ferves in his Journal for March, Article 
XIV, that © the Facts and Records produced 
* by F. Le Courayer, have proved that the 
© Naw's-Head Story is 4 mere Fable, (alias 
© a fabulous Story) and that Parker's Or- 


dination is evidently demonſtrable ; that 


4 the Ordinations of the Church of England 
u are as certain with Reſpe& to Right, 
Was to Fat: (Anglice in Points as ano- 
* ther) and that Prayer is the eſſential 
Form of Ordination. 


Ir theſe are your Alterations, moſt ve- 
nerable Father, I am ſure Sir Joun Pazs- 
B.YTER' may fairly put in his Claim; ha- 


| Vang, eſtabliſhed Pray ers of ſuch a Length 


in his KIRK that they have for many 
Ages penetrated the Ears of the Godly 


from Geneva to Edinburgh, and the fame 


Prayers 
A 3 


DEDICATION. + 


Prayers and Praiſes have reſounded back 
again with Righteous Acclaim. = 


Vale & fruere. 


P. S. Alexander Pope, Eſq; in his Famt- 
Liak LETTERS to Henry Comrell, Eſq; pag. 
50 and 51, hath in Honour of the Cnunch, 
made the following Compariſon between 
Clergymen and Conſtables, vix. 

e PRIESTS indeed in their Character, 
cc as they repreſent G OD are ſacred; and 
cc fo are ConsTABLEsS as they repreſent 
ce the KinG; but you will own a great 
ce many of them are very odd Fellows, 
© and the Devil a Bit of Likeneſs in em. 
* And fo much for PRIES Ts in general, 
„ now for TRA in particular, whoſe 
© Tranſlations from Ovid I have not fo 
«© good an Opinion of as you; but as to 
« the Pſalm, he has paraphraſed, I think 
& David is much more beholden to him 
« than Ovid; and as he treated the Roman 
« like the Jew, fo he has made the Jew 
ce ſpeak like a Roman. Ts 

. Tyuzss LetTTERS of Mr. Popex's are 
in Two Volumes, Price but 5 s. and ought 
to be read in all Chriſtian Families. 

SpEEDILY Will be publiſh'd FA MIL IAR 
LzTTERS. The laſt Volume by Mr. Poys 
and Company. Price 25. 64. : 
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C4KNTO 1 


OME on thou Muſe, who only dwells 
In Heads where there are empty Cells, 
Who once made Zachariah Boid, 
And other Bards, of Brains as void, 
When thou led up the Dance, to follow, 
Maugre the Nine and God Apollo, 
Soaring in High Pindarick Stanzas 
Above Gonſales and his Ganzas, 
Up to the Moon when ſhe was full, 
And when they had an empty Skull, 
Thou ratling, rhiming. raving Gypſie, 
Inſpire me now till I be tipſie, 
Not with thy Helic:nian Water, 
But Liquor that will make me clatter : 
For all our niceſt Criticks think, 27 2 
Good Rhime's the Product of good Drink. 
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2 Sir John Presbyter : Oy, 


Nor can the Water of Parnaſſus, 
With Wit enliven ſtupid Aſſes, 


12 
1 Uke a full Glaſs of Forty Nine, ” 
: Which clears the Wit and makes it ſhine, G 
'And is found better Ten to One, G 
Than all the Springs of Helicon, T 
To warm the Brain and clear the Head, 0 
And make a Poem run with Speed. H 
Help me to Senſe and to a Crambo, — 
Thou know'ſt good Tat in ſtill is Ambo, C; 
Tho' many of our Readers think O | 
The Rhime is good if it but clink; A, 
For as a Ship, when under Sail, v. 
Is manag'd by the Helm her Tail, 
Juſt ſo the Rudder of a Verſe, * 
Is the laſt Syllabe in its A e, Ne 
Which makes ſome for a Clink diipenſe, 
With want of Thought, and want of Senſe, F x 
And rather than abuſe the Meter, - 
Fall out with Truth, and een maltreat her 3 Fs 
And yet it's ſure, that Rhime and Reaſon Be 
| May meet together without Treaſon, W 
Againſt Apollo or the Muſes, In 
| He wants the Laſt who this refuſes, I 
Tho' like a Siſter and a Brother, W 
The One oftimes ſupplies the Other, A 
Yet are they not ſo near in Kin, 
But they may marry without Sin. Ss 
A . ; * Cott 


20% | But 


But 


The KNIGHT. 


But leſt thou think me over greedy, 
Like Supplicants who are moſt needy, 
Put in thy Hand in either Sacket, 

Give Rhime or Reaſon I will take it. 
Gramercie, Madam, now I fee, 

That you excel in Charity, 

Of Both you've lent me a ſmall Share, 
Hey! Then I'll to Parnaſſus fare, 

For once the Rhiming Trade Ill try, 
Since I muſt either rhime or dy: 
Came buy my Epick, I aſſure you, 

Of Spleen and: Vapours it will cure yous 
An Epick, ſay you? that's too vain, 
Yea, Sir, I mock a lower Strain. 


cc Sing the Man read it. who liſts 
"= A Hero true as ever piſt * 
From Rome, who to Geneva travell'd, 


Through Dub and Mire where he was gravel'd. 


Much toſs'd and toyl'd e er he came at her, 
And ſuffered much by Land and. Water, 
Bearing his Luggage and his Lumber; 
Which did his Shoulders ſadly cumber, 
Ina Pockmanty or a Wallet, 
I think a Knapſack we may call it, 

Which was made of an Otter's Skin, 

And was ſtuff d with odd Things within, 
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B 2 Becauſe 


4 Sir John Presbyter : Or, 


Becauſe the Otter is a Creature, 
You know, of an amphibious Nature, 
This made him chooſe her Fur, to _ 
In it, his heterogenous Geer; 

How afterward he eame to Britain. 


In Canto ſecond we ſhall treat on, 


And tell you how his roving Royſters, 


Demoliſp'd many Kirks and Cloyſters, 
Where nought but Ruins now appears, 
Of what was built in many Years. 


When to this City he had come, 
Firſt he clapp'd down upon his Bum; 
And lifting up his Hands he ſaid, 
O Yve, thou know'ſt, that I am glad 
That I have got ſafe o're the Ferry, 
Why ſhould I not be blyth and merry. 
To ſee this Place, for God be thanked: 
Here I ſhall Iye in a clean Blanket, 
Free from the Babyloniſo Vermin; 

For ſo my lucky Stars determine, 
And end my toyling and my drudging. 


Then he poſſeſs'd his Land-lord's Lodging, 
And ant of Doors he turn'd his Meſs-ſhip, 


Becauſe forſooth he was a Biſhop; 
For you muſt know our valiant Knight, 
Gainſt Biſhops bore a deadly Spight, 

That Limbs of Antichriſt they are, 
Is taught by Sir John Preslyter, 
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This 


Or ſometimes Presbyter alone, 


The KNIGHT. 


This is our mighty Hero's Name, 
Recorded in the Books of Fame, 
Yet tho' we call him Jack or John, 


It is no Matter, for I ween. 
The Reader will know whom we mean, 
Let him be Presbyter or Jack, 

Or Jebn to make our Verſe to clack, 
Lately when all Things he confounded, 
He juſtly got the Name of Noundbead; 
Becaule he wore no Hair nor Wig, 
And ſometimes he is called big. 


Now ſince you have our Hero's Name, 


Our Epick Poem ſhould be lame, 
Unleſs his Pedigree we trace, 

Ard tell whence he derives his Race, 
Without the Help of Divination, 

is hard to tell his Generation: 

For as it happens in old States, 

Which have outliv'd our common Dates, 
The longer Time they have endured, 
Their Origin is more obſcured, 


Ard if you trace their Births and Xras, 


You'll meet with nothing, but Chimeres, 

Yea ſom2 of them have been ſo vain, 

As all Anceſtors to dilſdain, 

Except our common Mother Earth, 

To which alone they ow'd their Birth, 
B 3 | 
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6 Sir John Presbyter: Or, 


As if like Muſhroms they had ſprung, 
From Heaps of rotten Earth and Dung; 
For trace the Old and Young, you'll ſtill 
Find, that they meet on the Dunghill, 

So ſome alledge our doughty Knight 

Was come of Chaos and old Night, 
Proving that he came from that Border; 
Becauſe he hates all Form. and Order. 


And ſome who do not much admire him, 
Say he's deſcended from. Abiram, 
So like in Body and in Mind, 
That none but Fools can doubt his Kind. 


Cou'd we believe. himſelf he'll tell us, 
He's one of the Apoſtles Fellows, 
With whom he did fit Cheek for Chole, 
And voted when they made their Poll, 
As Member of theit frſt Aſſembly, 
Which makes him be with them ſa -hamely, 
He'll not call any of them Saint, 
Unleſs they'd take the Convenant; 
But this is what few will allow him, 
For the Apeſtles never knew him. 
Then (as fome ſay) Dutch Dames bring forth 
A Child, and Monſter at one Birth, 
Some think he is by Generation, 
The Souterkin of Refermation,. 
Ard that he had thir Nurſes Three, 
Se dition, Pride, Hypocriſie. 


forth. - 


The KNI G H. 


It is beliey'd the fatal Siſters, 


Who of the Threed of Life are Twiſters, 


Gave him this Weird that he ſhould be, 
A conſtant. Foe to Monarchie, 

And ſhould engage the ſtubborn a 
By Solemn Leagues and Covenants, 
To carry on their Reformation, 

With Fire and Sword, and Deſolation; 
And to a Block their Monarch bring, 
To make him. there a. Glorious King, 


And well you know, that this Prediction 


Did prove a true one, and no Fiction. 


A Warriour he was full wight, 
A rambling, randy, Errant Knight, 
Inur'd to Tumults, Mobs and Maulings, 


To Fighting, Blood, and Wounds, and. Braulings 


Which pleas'd him, ſo his very Life 
And Health depended upon Strife. 


As braveſt Soldiers are ſeen, 
In Time of War ta look moſt keen. 


Who hang their Head and droop their Snout, 


When Peace comes in and. War goes out, 


Or as ſome Herbs that love the Shade, 
But in the Sun-ſhine die or Fade; 

Or -as the Owl that hates the Light, 
And only ſeems to live in Night: 

Juſt ſo, Sir John in Time of War, 
Appeared like a blazing Star, 
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8. Sir John Presbyter = Or, 


But languiſhed with ſore Diſeaſe, 

And droop'd in Times of Peace and Eaſe; 
No Wonder then, if till he hates 

All peaceful and well order'd States; 

For to his Glory, or his Shame, 

He cannot live but in a Flame. 

He's ſtill reſolv'd, whate'er betide him, 
That nono ſhall live in Peace beſide him. 


To fighting being fo iinctin'd, 
Fer: we deſcend to view his Mind; 
*Tis not Amiſs, that firſt we ſcan, 
The Scabbard of his outward Mar, 
And briefly let our Reader ſee; 
How he was arm'd Cap à pee. 


He had no Head-piece, this I grant, 
But his thick Scull ſupplied the Want; 
So fortified in every Part, 

I. mean by Nature, not by Art, 

It would have coſt a World of Pains, 

For any Man to reach his Brains : 

On it you might thraſh Wheat or Barly, . 
Or tread the Grape &er he cried Parly, 
Or Culroſ-Girdles * on it hammer, 
Before you made him reel or ſtammer. 


—_—A. 


* Large, Round Plates of Iron (whereon the 
People Bake their Cakes of Oatmeal) which are 
only made at this Town, Y 
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The KNIGHT. 9 


vet had it Creviſes and Chinks, 


As wiſeſt of our Criticks thinks, | 


Occaſion'd by the Heat within, 

Which almoſt rent the outward Skin; 
Upon the Sides of it he bears 

Two Centry Boxes called Ears, 
Which furniſh'd him with Information 


Of Scandals, Plots, and Fornication z 


Beneath the Frontiſpiece there lies, 

A Pair of very watchful Spies, 

Who can diſcoyer at a Diſtance, 

When Subjects ought to make Reſiſtance 
Againſt their Princes, and foretell 

The proper Minute to rebell. 

When Presbyter ſhould ſound th Alarm, 
Againſt the Church and State to arm; 
And Watch-word give with Sough and Tone, 
The Sword of the Lord and Gideon. 


In his broad Hat inſtead of Feather, 
The Teague and Covenant together 
He tied, and under Hat-band ticked, 
And wore them like a Burgeſsticket. 


A Vizard Mask he wore of Braſs, 
Which, from his Foes preſery'd his Face: 
He had a Doublet made of Buff, 

Was Cudgel, Swerd, and Reaſon Proof, 
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10 Sir John Presbyter : Or, 


A Waſte-coat under this, within, 
Lind with a Salamander's Skin: 


And then he had for a Sur-tout; - 


Becauſe he was as wiſe as ſtout ; 


A long grey Cloak well lin'd with Freeze, . 


That hang down lower than his Knees; 
Perhaps by gueſſing you'll difcoyer, 


The Thing that Cloaks do uſe to cover. 


A Pair of Gantlet-Gloves he had 


For boxing and for preaching made 


With which he dealt his deadly Blows, - 
And thump'd the Pulpit and his Foes ; 
Well vers'd he was in both thoſe Trades, 
Of handling Texts and ruſty Blades; 

In both he had ſuch .matchleſs Skill, 
With either he could wound or kill, 

And many a Head had got Contuſions, 
By both theſe Weapons in Confuſions: 
For when he kill'd not with. the Word, 
He did it with the powerful Sword, 
And made his Enemies perplex'd, 

Either with awful Sword or Text. 

He was content to fight his Foes, . 

Either with Paraphraſe or Blowss 

And if the one did not; ſucceed, 

The other knock'd them in the Head. 
But far leſs Victory he got | 
By Texts, than Blows and Musket Shot: 


Foz 


Fa: . 


The KNIGHT. 


TI 


For like the V ight with the tame Pidgeon, * 


He cudgel d Men into Religion, 
Althcugh all Virtue ought to be 

Of Choice, ard nat Neceſſitie; 

For Proſchj tes brought er by Force 
Inſtead of better itil turn worſe; 

And tis in vain, to think Oppreſſion 
Can Converts make, fave in Pollefions 
For there is ſomething in our Mind, 
Which can with Reaſon be inclin'd 
And gentle Jeans, but open Force 


Will make it ſtiffer ſtill, and worſe 


Tis proper now, that we ſhould come, 


To Casket of our Hero's Bum; 


And withelaborated Speeches, 


Endeavour to deſcribe his Breeches. 


Breeches you know, for ancient Race, 
Of all our Cloathing take the Place, 
As being firſt in Eden made 
The Prentice-ſay of Taylor Trade: 
Good Reaſon then we have, to put on 
Our Breeches firſt, before we botton 
Our upper Cloaths, for as you ſee 
They juſtly claim precedency. 


It is a Catholic Opinion | 
That they're the Emblem of Dominion, 
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No Man could enter Honour's Temple, 


12 Sir John Presbyter : Or, 


Which frequently occaſions Strife, 

Betwixt the Husband and the Wife, 

Who, when ſhe ſoratches, ſcolds and skreeks, 
*Tis ſtill that ſhe may wear the Breeks; 
Tho? Breeches firſt, we mult confeſs 

Were made to ſcreen our Nakedneſs 


And were delign'd to hide our Shame, 


And eover what I will not name, 


Yet after Ages have diſover d 


That Honour's by our Breeches cover'd, 
Honour that nice and tickliſh Thing, 


Which. in a Hero's Breaſt ſhould reign, 


Like a Comptroller, or Dictator, 


Or, if you pleaſe, a Moderator, 


And ſcorns to lye in any Bed, 
That is nct warmed with Blood-ſhed ; 


Yet all our Modern Authors jump 


In this, Thar the dwells in the Rump; 


For kick a Man but in the Breech, 


His Honour there you'r ſure to reach, 
And wound the ſame, with more Diſgrace, 
Than when you knock him on the Face; 


Hence we obſerve, that ſhe does dwell, 
Near the Os ſacrum in a Cell. 


So Shame from Honour lives not far, 
You ſee theſe two dear Neighbours are, 
And when you miſs the one, be ſure 
You'r not far from the other's Door; 
And as at Rome, for an Example, 


Who 


The KNIGHT. x 


Wo pat not firit through Virtue's Church, 
Cy tren mu ful lie in the Lach, 

. (+4 tor Honou:', Houſe and Fame, 
Ani pals at by the Gates of Shame, 

i: Hcnour's cue you leave behind, 

The Mannor Hut of Shame you'll find, 
42en, to the everlaſting Fame 

Oi Breeches, as they hide our Shame, 
And fen22 and fortify: the Dock, 

Fo Honou: wears them for a Froct : 

fr. the, ſinee fo much Virtue les, 

No Male nor Female will deſpiſe, 

Gur learned and our pointed Speeches 
"pon the Worth and Praiſe of Ereeches, 
Which lodge, to their great Reputation, 


It Members for our Generation. 


Ou Ka 2 33d uſe them long and wits) 
-C2aule he had much he za e to nid, 
But bad fo oft been his A — e, 
And ! W jerked one —_ tearce, 
Hiern one Elandbreadth o: the Thatchin 
Otes e that was free of Patebiaz, 
do clouted oer with 3/2. k and ae 
And Raggs of every oth-r Hue; 
That by his Preeches you'd miſtake hin, 


8 
#24 tor a Merry Anden taks him, 


The Proverb ſays, That he ſhould fpozk 
Few Words who has a riven Ble-k, 
| Tt 
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14 Sir John Presbyter : Or, 


I ſo our Knight ſhould ſtill be dumb, 
When he thinks on the Slugh of Rum. 


Above his Hoſe he wore Gamaſhes, 
Becauſe thro' thick and thin he plaſhes, 
And for a Crampit to his Stumps; 

He wore a Pair of Hobnail d Pumps, 
Which were contriv'd and nicely made, 
On Crown'd and Miter'd Heads to tread. 


Many who uſe the riding Trade, 


One Spur, you know, have only had, 


Which was the Caſe of Hudibras; 
But when our Kzjght does mount his Aſs- 
-Emblze, I think, the Beaſt they call; 


Tis known he wears no Spur at all. 


TI mean on Heel, nor is there Need, 
Becauſe he has them in his Head, 

And all our Riders know right well, 
One Spur in Head's worth Two on Heel. 


Two Swords he had of Mettle keen, 
Which at Bones breaking oft had been, 
He was a Bully and a Bragger, 


And therefore, fought with Sword and Dagger, 


One was a little ſp'ritual Dudgeon, 

Which many a Time had left its Lodging, 
When he inclin'd to deal his Blows, 

Among all thoſe he thought his Fees, 


It 
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The KNIGHT. 15 


It was a very bloody Blade, 


* And not long fince Two Edges bad, 

ö When One of thele did flap the Spirit, 
The Other ſtill did diſinherit. 

5 With this he flaſ'd both Soul and Fortune, 


A Paſfime which our Knight did Sport in, 
Put lately our Wiſe Men and Sages, 

Thought fit to blunt one of its Edges, 
Knowing that Fools will play their Tricks 


cad. If you allow them chapping Sticks. 
Therefore, they did with great Sagac ty, 
Deprive the Blade of one Capacty ; 
And fince. that Time few think this Sword 4 
Aſe- Of Presbyter, is worth a Turd: 4 
For all the Dints of this Blade are but Y 
Feckleſs, ſince blunted by Lord Tarbut, 1 | i 
Which makes them rather chuſe, to run i "7 | vn 
T' his Carnal Weapons, Sw:rd and Gun, | W |. 
Which ſerve him more in Time of Need, bj [/ 5 
176. Than this dull ruſty Thing of Lead. 5 y | 
Fire Arms he had in ſuch Plenty, — | 17 
With one Diſcharge he could kill Twenty; 1? | 
Yea ſome affirm that he had got all - | 
The famous Circulary Shot, | 90 1 1 
Jagger Of Trumpets, Drums and eke Hautboys, "2 1 | 
: And every Thing that raiſes Noile, 1 
ging, Great Store he had; it's ſaid by ſome 46 
He tuxn d the Pulpit to a Drum, 6 6 | 
_- i {1h 
It 5 | 
1 i | 
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J mean a Dram Erdelaſtick, 
Brat with h Piſt anſtead- cf a- Stick. 


Thus was be arm'd and accouter, 


©o well equipt as to the Oxtward 


Appearance, that from Top to Toe, 
He ſcem d a very dreadful Fos. 


Then rext in order we :nuſt gar nit, 
His Mind with all the proper Harnés; 
And briefly lay down in a Plan, 

The Fabrick of lis inward Man. 


Of Learning and of Wit he had, 
Jul ſo much as did ſuit his Trade; 
With more he would not faſh his Head, 
For ſtuff't with what he did not need; 
He was contented with his Share, 
It ſerv'd himſelf, he'd none to ſpare, 
And as of ouaward Wealth its kent, 
They have enough who are content ; 
Sc, had cur Knight of inward Stor 
Enough, for be Echz'd no mere. 


Head Knowiodg? is ky with Pain, 


And toltom Labour of the Brain; 

And Learning is a tender Seed, 

Jat will not thrive” in every Head: 

It nerds ſuch Care and Toit to plant it 


4. OS] 


Ou Knight did rather choice to want it, 
Thax 
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The KNIGHT. 17 


Than put himſelf to ſo much Trouble, 
To purchaſe what he thought a Bubble, 
And therefore he made other Shifts, 

To ſerve himfelf with cheaper Gifts. 


Theſe Gifts, as he receiy'd them freely, 
So, good or bad he priz'd them highly, 
Tho' miſerably crack'd and broken, 

Yet, ſince he got them in a Token; 
He had more Manners, than to view them. 


With Nicety, but he would ſhew them 
To other Men, for he was loth, 
To look a given Horſe in Mouth, 


For Languages it is well known, 
That, if you but except his own, 
All others equally he knew, 
As well the ancient as the new, 
And could with as great Promptneſs peakg 
The Hebrew as the vulgar Greek, 
The Syriac and the Chaldazc, 
And all that's ſpoke by Prieſt or Laic; 
Chineſe, Arabick, and Sclavonic, 
And Dialects of the Teutonic, 
The Hierqg hpbicks and the Gothic, 


And Gar of Muſco's Bibliotheque, 


He could explain, with as great Eale 

And Promptneſs as the Japaneſe, 

And all the other Tongues of Babel, 

With equal Kncwledge be could gabble- 
C 3 To 
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12 Sir John Presbyter : Or; 


To Tatin he hore no good Will, 
And therefore had of it ſmall Sil), 
Latis the Language of the Beaff, 
That's mumbled o'er by Popiſb Prieff, 
When he's intent upon his Maſſes, 
And which is taught by pedant Aſſes, 
Who tve our Tongaes to Rule and Senlr, 
And with Syntax will not diſpenſz, 
Which none can know unleſs he ſtudy 


; The Claſlrck Authors which are muddy, 
Theſe rorrupt, Heathn:jh, Pagan Fountains, 
| Thar run among the rugged Mountains, 
| f Whe.e Learning lyes in drumbled Water, 


Soo deep our Knzgat could ne'er come at ber 
Tho' drumdled Warter's beſt to fiſn in, 

Let farce theſe Streams are kept by Friſciax, 
To whom de is a ſpiteful For, 

Ne ſcorus in them to dip his Toe, 

; in thf: our Heree only looks, 

| For Latin Names to Engl Books. 


An Enemy he is to Grammer, 
Tae Forge in which. our Speech we hammer, 
And d:efs and furbiſh wp our Words, 
And polrih them like Blades of Smwerds, 
95 In which tte Criticks bio the Eellows, 
A Set cf lupercilious Fellows, 
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wor think that he was in the Ripe 
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Whoſe only Talent lyes in prying, 
Ard every little Blemiſh ſpying, 

In finding Fault with That or This, 
And ſometing that is ſtill amiſe. 
Tho' theſe ill natur 1 Fairy Elves, 


Have never made a Line themſelves, 


Let they drive on a ſcurvy Trade, 


t Cenſuring what others made: 


They love to ſnarle, bite and worry, 
And Authors Hides like Tarners curry, 
And then expect they ſhould be * 
Lor Pieking Holes in very Blanke 

Tneie Men were Fated by tne t 


bt, 


A moi accomr Tuch d Rbet: rician. 

| . 

A Iaberdaſcer of cramp Werds, 
That back d and hew'd like ruſty Swords, 
And batter d all his Hearers Brains, 
To underſtand Eis lofty Strains, 
Lea even yex'd tnem at the Heart, 
Eer they could reach his Ter: ns of Art; 
For every Sentence he would prop, 
With ſome Metonymie or Trope. 
And would find in the plainsſt Story, 
Some ſtrange ſurpriſing Aleg: H, 
And ang his Author nought propoſes, 
But Plan 8 enſe ke d End a Melis, 
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20 Sir John Presbyter: Ox, 


Sometimes a Paraſiopeſis 
Skulking beneath a _ Theſis, 


Well could he piece a long Oration, 


And ſhape it in the neweſt Faſhon, 


Which is not valued for the Stiength. 

Of Argument, but for the Length. | 
Full well he knew the long ear d Croud,. 
Is pleaſed moſt with long and loud, 

Whoſe Judgment is not ſo profound, 

As to dive deeper than the Sound: 

Give them the Sough they can diſpenſe, 
With either Scant or Want of. Senſe. 


Our Knight whenever he did need them, 
Had got the Way how forth to lead them, 
Not like to Horſes by the Nole 
And Mouth, as ſome Folk do ſuppoſe; 
But he could make them. turn or weer, 
And hap or weind them by the Ear, 

And with ſome well weil'd Interjections, 
Could ſtirr them up to In:urre&ions, 


Whenever he beat on the Drum, 


Of Ear with skilful Hah and Hum, 

Or ſounded in his rouſty Throat, 

Like Trumpeter, a warlike Note, 
Attended with a doleful Groan, 
Not much unlike the Bag-pipe's Drone, 
The Mob to Arms he out could call 


— — — — — 
— — — 


The KNIGHT. 2 


Another Trick he had to catch them, 
For which tho „noi Werld cannot mitch him 
By cutting out, and ſnaping Facts, 
Adapted: to ali Times and Places; 
For never Man could put Eis FB 
Ann in Norſe Shape than bis. 


R 


In Logick bs knew every Trick, 
Thit has been taught by Burgerſazc, 
And was well vers din all the Stories, 
Ct arilfctle's Oategories j 
And ail the other uſ:iul Char, 

Cf Subject and of Fredicat; 

Z. Kinds of Arguments he knew, 
and Reaſon he could well conſtrue, 
Ey Enthymem, or Silgiſm, 

S:rites, or Paral giſm, 

Or by Dilemma, or Indulion, 

Of all he knew the right Conſtruction, 
And could with Nicety and Rigour, 
Meduce tuem all to Mode and Figure, 
And then would bring the very card 
Contreverſia to Becardb; 
For his Concluſion never miiſes, | 1 
Tho' not contain'd ia præmilſis, 11 
As they can overigok Deluſtons 

In Premiſſes, who love Concluſo::, 
So, tho' his Majer had ſome Fault, 
And Miner very oft did halt, 
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22 Sir John Presbyter : Or, 


(* For Minors are but Minors ſtill, 
And may revock and change their Will.) 
From theſe, tho' one or both did err, 
What pleas'd himſelf he could infer; 

"Twas for his Intereſt, and therefore | 
*T was beſt, for that he's hound to care for, 
And would promote the good old Cauſe. 
Which gives to Senſe and Reaſon Laws. 


By Demonſtration he could ſhew, 

Each Propoſition's falſe or true, 

And what is true, will kcep its Quarter 
And never turn a bale Deſerter, 

And link over to th' er Side, 

Or 'twixt the two it 1elf divide, 

Truth is an Atom or a Point 
Which; never Man could yet disjoint; | 
And make two Contradictions ſhare it, 
For if you try to eick or pare it 
Or to dille& it, or diſpoſe it, | 
"T'wixt Contradictions you will loſe it; 
For tho' this little Thing we know, 

Can either lodge in Yea or No: 

Yet twilrt theſe two it. will not vary, 
Whenever they are found contrary, 

Nor 


"*Tks wa Pun, and ſo is that of Auguſtus, 
Vedctius cum exaraſſet monumentum patris, dixit Au- 


guſtus hoc vere eſt monumentum patris colere. Which 


is enough to prove that Panning is Claſſical. 
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Nor like a Trimmer take its Poſt, 
With either Side that rules the Roaſt. 
It dwells not with theſe luke-warm Sinners, 
Who for no Side, will loſe their Dinners, 
But fhitt about, and chuſe the Upper- 
Side, where they get the better Supper. 


He would make out this Paradox 
By Logick, that his Friend Fohn Knox 
And Andrew Melvil, could invent 
A better Scheme of Government 

Eccleſiaſtic, and far meeter 


For us, than either Paul or Peter. 


He many a nice Diſtinction knew, 
Betwirt the Old Kirk and the Nerv, 
And could ſhew in conſt i tuenda 
Ececleſia there might be ſome menda, 
Which after may be turned out, 
How ſoon the Kirk is conſtitute, 
Which ſerves him in good Stead, when he 
With ancient Church cannot agree : 
* As when St. Paul writes to the Romans, 
That all their Peers as well as Commons 
” Should 


* St. Paul ſayeth, Let every Scul be ſabject, 
zo the Higher Powers, &c. He wrote this in 
the Infancy of the Church; there were but ſew 
(hriſtians then, not many of them rich, or of Abi- 
lit'y, ſo as they were not ripe for ſuch a Purpole, 
«5 it a Man ſhould write to ſuch Chriſtians as _ 

under 
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©0114 ſubje® be to ſupreme Powers, 
That was for their Times, not for ours; 
In Subſtance poor, in Numbers few, 

A mightleis and unarmed Crew, 

Theſe Chritians were, Sir Ybn would tell, 
Who were not ripe yet to rebel]; 
Vere Paul alive now, he would tel! ws 
An other Tale, Go to grave Fel. we, 
J e Men enough, out with your Swords, 
And cut your King's and Prince, Crd; 

in Treces, break their Bonds aſund:y, 

Lind them ef Crowns and Sceptres plunder. 
So tho' our Heroe contradicts 

Both Law and Goſpel with his Tricks: 


— ad | 


No matter for you, {ee that this i 


A ..: Diſtinction that neter miſſes, 
| When 


I CO 0 — _— 4 
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under the Turk, in Subſtance poor, in Courage 
ten dle, in Strength unarmed, in Numbers few, and 
generally ſubject to all Kind of Injuries, Would b. 
rot write as St. Paul did ſo as that the Apoitic 
di reſpect the Men he wrote to, and his Word: 
272 not to be extended to the Body or People o: 
a Fommon- wealth or whole City. If St. Pau] wer: 
ztre and {aw wicked Kings reigning in Chriſtian 
Common-wealchs, St. Paul would fay, That he ac 
cgunted no ſuch for Kings, he would forbid a!! 
Men ſpeakirg to them, and keeping them Con- 


Fay, he would leave them to their Subjects to. 


te puniſhed, neither would he blame them if then 
ac:2unted no ſuch longer for their Kirgs. 
auc hauan De Jure Regu:, P. 50, 50, 57 
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When tis applied by the Knight, 
To prove that he's till in the Right. 


In Metaphy ſick Czidditzes, 
He was as learn'd as De Vries, 
A ſubtle Cobweb he could ſpin, 
And make a Metaphyſick Gin, 
Lo catch the ſmalleſt Entity. 
Tho Ens Rationis it ſhould be, 
And keep it Priſoner at Will, 
Until our Knight by profound Skill, 


Had view'd the poor Elf thro' and thro', 
And all its Properties did know, 


Its Parts, Affections and Dimenſions, 
Relations, Uſes and Intentions. 

Its Rank and Order and its Cauſe, 
Its Acts and Habits, Cracks and Flaws, 


To Ethics ho had fo great Skill, 
He prov'd no Action, good nor ill, 
In its own Nature; but becauſe 
It jumps, or jumps not, with his Laws. 
Selt-Love and Profit he foreſaw, 
Was Prima morum regula, 
And therefore, that was always beſt, 
Which moſt advanc'd his Intereſt. 


* He much admir'd the Stoick Fate, 
But did their other Doctrines hate, 


D "a 


* See, Biſhop Burnet's Expoſition of the 39 Articles. 
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'vf 26 Sir John Presbyter : Or, 


As antiquat, and out of Faſhion, 
That meddled with his darling Paſſion ; 


C4 | He thought them all a Pack of Fools, 
| 8 | Who taught a Story in their Schools, 


1 That Virtue is its own Reward, 
4 Our Knight for no ſuch Virtue car'd. 

1 For Godlineſs is beſt with Gain, 
. Without That, Virtue is but vain, 

f Tho' Socrates and Divine Plato, 

He could conyerſe with or ſtanch Cato; 
Let thoſe who know him beſt aſſure us, 
He loves to dine with Epicurus. 


Lying he thinks no Sin, becauſe. 
Tt is the Life of the Old-Cauſe, 
Except when other Men practiſe it; 
' th | For fain would he monopolize it, 
t | And had he not both ly'd and cheated, 
4:20 All his Deſigns had been defeated: 
; { For when he fought againſt his Prince, | 
| He ſwore it was in his Defence, 
And ſtill maintain d this arrant Lye, 
| Untill he made his Soy'raign dye. 


io And not long ſince in his Diſtreſſes, 
1 You know to whom he ſent Addreſſes, 
* Lying and (wearing that he lik d bim; 
© In You know how, after that, he trick d him. 
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Nor thinks he Drinking a great Evil. 
Becauſe it comes not from the Devil. 
For you will grant this is a Truth, 
The Devil drinks not to his Droughth, 


He ne*r was drunk in all his Life, 


*Pout this there's no Debate nor Strife, 
Conform to beſt Divines Opinions, 
Liquor is ſcarce in his Dominions. 
Our Knight can drink like other Men, 
Provided Tories do not ken; 
And at this Trade he's turn'd ſo keen, 
He cares not much by whom he's ſeen. 


He can pull off a Glaſs of Braz#, 
When ſweetned well with Sugar-Candy, 


Which makes cur Knight with Pleaſure take it, 


And nicely to the Bottom ſhake it, 
Before he want it, our Sir Jobn 
Will take the Branch Vine alone, 
A Glaſs or Two of Forty Nine, 
He can pull off before he dine; 
At Night, before he diſoblige you, 
A round half Dezen he will pledge you, 
Yea he can drink a good Sack-Poſſet, 
And glibly down his Throat can toſs it. 
Tho! Claret's what he feldom uſes, 
Yet when it cours he ne'r refuſes, 
If burnt with Cinnamon and Sugar, 
To quaff't about in Hugger Mug ger 
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28 Sir John Presbyter: Or, 


Of late, for want of better Liquor, 
«F Of well-made Punch he'll take a Sneaker; 
heb | And if all other Liquor fail, 


| -{j+& Before he want he will drink Ale 
44 Or Beer, of which he'll take a. Bicker, 
"| Well mull'd with Fggs to make it thicker. 
1 Too take the Name of God in vain, 
| He thinks is Sin, Bus then for Gain 
* To ſwear, when he makes ſomething of it, 
4 Is no Sin, for it brings him Proftt. 
„ His own Intereſt to ſecure, | 
| f And good Old-Cauſe, he can perjure, 
TAS | And frankly {waliow down all Oathe,. 
| ; That bring him either Focd or Cloaths. 


| The Crvenant he made and took. it, 

| Since then you know how oft he as broke it; 
| By this he is oblig d to purge 
| 
| 


The Engliſh Church, and with his Scourge, 
Drive out her grave and learned Prelates, 
And plant her wivh his Head-ſtrong Zealots, | 
= And baniſh thence her Liturgie, 
| Yet he thinks better let her be. 


1 4 H every Man ſhould get is Due, 
I He'd get the Devil to his Thanks, 
q! For playing all his Knaviſh Pranks. 


For 
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For Merey, we can ſay, our Heree 
7 Was not inferior to Nero. 

For it was ſore againſt his Will, 
To ſave Men's Lives when he could kill; 
When Sraſſaldt reck'd with Blood, Sir John 
Still ſaid, The Work went bows ly on, 

And to advance the good Old cauſe. 

He murdered Men againſt the Laws 

Of Arms, and after giving Quarter, 
Which ne'er was done by Twk or Tartar. 
D 3 Leng. 


* At Glalgom they cauſed to be executed at the 
Mercat-Crcſs, upon October 28, 1645, Sir Philip 
Ns bes, and Alexander qꝑilvie of arity 
(whereof the firſt was but lately come home from 
foreign Parts) and the laſt was but a Boy of ſcarce 
18 Years of Age, lately come from the Schools. 
And upon that Occaſion it was, that Mr. David 
Dick ſaid: The Work goes bonnily an, which paſſed 
afterward into a. Proverb, Guthrie's Mem. P. 166, 


ws 


+ After the Defeat of Montroſes Army at Phi- 
lipbaugb by David Leſly, Mentreſes Foot drew to 
a little Hold, which they maintain'd until Stuart 
the Adjutant procured Quarter for them from Da- 
vid Leſiy; whereupon they delivered up their Arms, 
and came forth to a plain Field as they were di- 
rected. But then did. the Kirk-Men. Quarrel, that 
Quarter ſhould be given to ſuch Wretches as they, 
and declared it to be an Act of molt. ſinful Im- 

iety to ſpare them, on which the Army was let 

ſe upon them, and cut them all in Pieces. Guth. 
* Mem. P. 162. 
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Long ſince before the Procxeation, 
Of Men by modern Generation, 
*T wixt Male and Female was invented, 
With which we now muſt be contented. 
There was a Time fo ſays: our Knight, 

And ſwears that he is in the Right, | 
When Things were in the State of Nature, 
And Mather Earth that Pregnant Creature, 
Brought forth in Ditches, Fens and Bags. 
Great Swarms of Men as thick as Frogs, 

| Equally aged, ſtrong and wiſe, 
„ Exactly of the ſelf ſame Size, 

1 Right ſturdy Louts untoward Clowns, 
* Who us d to knock each other's Crowns, 
1 Still jangling, wrangling, ſcolding, huffing, 
; Wreſtling and baxing, kicking, cuffing, | 
Juſt like that Crop of murdering Fellows, 
Who certainly deſery'd the Gallws, 
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For. 


Some of theſe who fled, ag into the Hands 
of the Country People, were balely murdered by 
them. Others who eſcaped them, and found ſome 
Pity in them that had ſo. little, being gathered to- 
bie , were by Order of the Rebel Lerds, thrown 

ead- long from a high Bridge, and the Men to- 
gether with their Wives and Children drown'd in 
the River beneath, and if any ehanced to ſwim to- 
wards the Side, they were braten off with Sticks 
and dtaves, and thiuſt down again into the Mater. 
See Montrofe's Hiſtory, Chap. 17. 


* See Mr. Hobbes's State of Nature, Alſo his 
Tract. Di Cavs. 
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For Knocks and Blood, and Wounds and Death. 
That ſprung up from the Dragon's Teeth, 
Which Cadmus had ſowen in the Fields, 
And grew ripe: Men with Spears and Shields, 


Helmets and Launces, Boots and Spurs, 


From theſe well plough'd and fruitful. Furrs 


As thick, and in the {elf ſame Manner, 


As Fir-trees grow up in Glen-tanner.. 


And any Perſon at firſt Sight wou'd. 
Acknowledge, that they were a Wight-Wood 
Of warlike Plants, as e er was ſeen 

To grow ſince that Day on the Green. 

But weary of ſuch Strife and Hatred, 
Reſoly'd to get of Nature's State rid; 
And in a Trice (who could baye thought. it) 
But Wit is heſt when Men have bought it. 
They all agree to chuſe a Redor, 

A Han Mcygan Lord Prctecter. 

"Tis Strange to think how they did jump fo, 
Who did but erſt each other thump ſo. 


But then, they made a Stipulation, 


Before they came to his Creation, 
On which it was not ſafe to venture, 
Beſore they had made this Indenture. 


To all and ſundy be it lem, 


| By Virtue of this Inflrument, 


Imprimis, that we all agree, | 
Wat benceforth Noll car King ſhall be, 
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Who, from cur Foes is to defend, us, 
And with a watchful Eye attend us, 
And keep us free from Pit and Gallows,. 
And all Miſchief tbat may befal us, 
From Foreigners and roari:s Ruffians, 
And wandring ſturdy Raga;ruffans, 


Tyoat travel up and dinn among ut, 


And would by Theft cr Rcbb'ry wrong m, 


And lay their Gins and Traps and Trains ot, 


To catch- us firft, then beat our Brains out, 


Or tbruſt their Swords into our Paunches, 


And play at old Game with our Wenches, 
Our Nives, our Daughters, er cur Doxiess 
And ſo endanger us with Pexes. 

Item. It is agreed and ended. 

And by thir Preſents cendeſcended, 


Wat he ſhall pus in Execution, 


(Or elſe they are not worth a Sniſben z) 
Such Statutes, Aits and Laws, as we 
Shall make for cur Securitie, 


Which, if he do, then we oblige as, 


To be is true and faithful Lieges, 
And to ſtand by him, and. aſſiſt bim, 
Againſt alt thoſe who ſhall refift him, 
And rigg him out. to fight our Battles, 
With our Eſtates, and Lands, and Chatte Is, 
Tea, even venture Life and Limb, - 
When he's for us, to fight for him; | 
But when we find that he has wrong d us, 
ar meddled with what did bel-ng Lu: 


We'll 
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ne run back to the State f Nature, 
And make him know he is our Creature 
Originelly, ſince all Pcwer is 

In us the People, which miſt ſure i, 
Well reaſſume cur nat'ral Right, | 
And kick him out by Slight or Might. 
This is by mutual Ccnſent, 

The Origin of Gevernme::t, 

Fy which tis plain, all Princes Barter 
Fer Crowns, and held them by this Charter, 
For among us th: Sens cf Earth, 

No one could be a King by Birth: 

All independent were and free, 

A* Presbyterian Paritie, | 

For Wit or Valcur, no one Brotber; 

Was preferrable to ancther, 


All had to all Things equal Right, 


There was no Law but Slight or Might, 
By theſe firſt Principles Self-love. 

And Intereft, all Things then did move : 
But then, (Becauſe, as wiſe Men ſay, 
Where all command, none can obey.) 
We yielded our true Power inherent 

Of Government, to aur I icegerent- 

The King, who ſtill is anſwerable, 

To th* Origin of Power the Rebble; 

And being our Repoſitory 


Of Power, When we find him miſcarry 


In Government, then we can leave bim, 


And ſirip bim of that Power we gaue FE 


And to one Race enſlave the Raböle. 
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And in ſome better Hand can lodge it, 
And make bim ſhorter, if he grudge it, 
By all the Head, fince he abus'd it, 
ind to it's Owners then refuęd it. 


Hereditary Right, Reyera 


To Sceptres is @ mere Chimera, 


Invented firſt by Fools or Knaves, 

Or Flatterers, to male Men Slaves, 
But none of us ſo little Senſe has, 
To think cur Creatures the ſirſt Princes, 


| Neglefling Men of Worth and Merit, 


Could make their Num-skull Sons inherit 


| Their Crowns by Right, and fo exclud:, 


The more deſerving Multitude : 
Our Anceſtors, without Cnſent, 


Could not ſet up ſuch Government, 


Nor can pe think they were ſo dulls 
Our Nat ral Rights thus to annul, 
To make their Children miſerable, 


Thus did our Caſuiſt and Divine, 
Reaſon this Point in Forty-Nine, 
In which brave Days he made a Fi igure, 


His Arguments well pleas d M*Grigor, - 


A certain Wight and witty Robber, 

Some think he was a true Stock- jobber, 

Who made a Shift to make a Living, 

By what ſome Men accounted Thieving ; "9 ®M 
0 


The KNIGHT. 
Tho! honeſt Man, he'd haye it known, 
He took not all that was his own. 


In Faith, Sir, you are in the Right, 
Said brave M*<Grigur to the Knight, 
Your Arguments are good and true,, 
And make as much for me as you; 

All have to all things equal Right, 

My Blefling on you honeſt Knight, 
Rich Men are but Depoſitaries | 
Ot our Wealth, and he who carries 
About too much, or does ahuſe it, 

To thoſe who want, muſt not refuſe it, 
Your Reaſoning indeed exact is, 

And fully juſtifies my Practice: 

Your Anceſtors (I ne'er denied it) | 
Ard. mine, the Goods of Earth divided 
By joint Conſent, but you will grant 
Mine never mean'd that I ſhould want: 
Now, this original Contract, 

Is violated, by a Pack 

Of avaritious wealthy Rogues, h 
Who have ſeiz d all like greedy Dogs; 
And left me nought, ſo worthy Knight, 
I take me to my natural Right, 

And whatſoe'er I can command, 

Either by Force or Slight of Hand, 
From any other richer Creature, 

Is' tnine, by all the Rights of Nature. 


Hereditary 
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Hereditary Right to Crowns, 
Which is maintain d by laviſh Clowns, 
At beſt, is Tiry Stuff: And what elſe 
Is Heritage of Lands and Chattels, 
And other Things, but a mere Bable, 
That was not known by the Rabble 
In pureſt State of Nature's ra, 


And is at beſt a wild Chimzra? 


That their firſt Owners ſhould tranſmit 
Them to their Children, is not fit; 
For then, Adieu to Wit and Merit 
If Num- skull-ſons do ſtill inherit. 
Their Fathers Lands, and ſo exclude 
The more deſerving Multitude. 

Our Anceſtors, without Conſent, 
Could never make ſuch Settlement: 
Nor can we think they were ſo dull, 
Our Nat'ral Rights thus to annul. 
Nor did they, by their Diſtridution, 
Intend that any Conſtitution 


Should make their Children miſerable, 


A naked, poor, and ſtarving Rabble; 
That on our publie Good, ſome Twenty 
Or Thirty Rogues might live in Plenty, 


Now fince thoſe Magiſtrates and Kings 
You've mention'd, are unnat'ral Things, 
Who have uſurp'd, by Slight and Might, 
My nat'ral and inherent Right 


And 
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And would reſtrain a free-born Creature, 
From ſeizing what's his own by Nature; 
I am confirmed by your Logic, 

Still to purſue my lawful Project, 

And eaſe all of their Loads, who carry 

More Goods than what are neceſſar y: 

In Nature there's no Reaſon, why 


They ſhould have more of theſe than J. 


And now brave Patriot of mine 

And Nature's Rights you'll not Repine, 

If of your Burden I do eaſe you; 

In Realun it'cannot diſpleaſe you 

Becauſe I find, Sir, that you bear 
About ſo much ſuperfluous Gear; 

You cannot think that he has wrong'd you, 
Who takes but what does not belong ty o 
But to my Comerades and me, 

Whom you have brought to Miſery, 

And left us nought to live upon, 

Except our nat' ral Rights alone. 

You are a Champion, molt zealous 


ty For Nature's Rights; fo are my Fellows 
Ys And I, we ule the ſelf- ſame Reaſon: 

Produce your Purſe; it is no Treaſon 
18S To take it from you. Do not Dally, 
55 | Muſing and mumbling : Shall 1! Shall I: 
t, 


The Knight whom Gregor put fo hard to, 
Was fairly now in a Bocar ds, 


Ceſting 
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_ Caſting about for ſome Evaſion, 
* Jo ſave his Purſe upon Occaſion. 
„ Quoth he, But you muſt underſtand, 
1 Laws are eſtabliſh'd in the Land, 
i By which we may have juſt Poſſeſſion 
8. i Of Goods, by Paction or Succeſſion, 
| | J Or honeſt Labour of each Kind, 

| ö Either of Body or of Mind. 
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| 1 | Tuſh! quoth Mac-Gregor, never flinch 
h From Principles, nor ſpurn nor winch : 

Ne'er talk of Laws gainſt Nature's Right; 
You know far better Things, good Knight: 
Theſe Cobwebs you have all {wept down, 
By ſweeping of your Sov'raign's Crown, 
Adieu, Sir, to your Good Old Cauſe, 
Had you allow'd him to plead Laws: 
Succeſhon, Labour, Covenants, 

All theſe were laugh'd at by your Saints, 

| Becauſe they made for him. And thou art 
No better Man than was Charles Stuart ; 
Nor can from Law or Nature bring 
One Argument, but what the King 
Could have advanc'd in his Defence, 
With far more Reaſon and goed Senſe 
Than you, Sir Knight, (who art a Curſe 
To theſe poor Lands) to ſave thy Purſe. 
Produce it, Sir, or you ſhall know 
Fl make a State of Nature's Blow, 
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As cleanly cut off all your Treaſure, 
As you cut off the Head of Caſe: 


Hold hold! Mac-Gregor, ery d the Knights 
There is a Providential Right, 
Maintain'd by our Apoſtle Knox, 
Who was moſt ſound and orthodox: 
His Arguments are very pretty, 
Which he adyanc'd to good Queen Betty. 


* Madam, Alibo your Right, quoth he, 
With Nature's Laws can ne er agree, 
t: Nor with God's perſect Ordinances, 

, Which is the Truth my Bock advances 3 1 
For I'm oblig'd to ſay, in Cenſcience, 
The People's Conſent is pure Nonſenſe, 
And I could make a rotten Rag of 

Nur Birth and Title, which you brag of, 
And clearly prove that all your Laws 
And Power are full of Cracks and Flaws ; 
And that your Throne hath no Foundation, 
But an uncommon. Diſpenſation, 
Which maugre th: juſt Courſe of Nature, 
Hath ſet the Crown on ſuch a Creature. 
Tet, Madam, you have one Credential, 
To reign, à Right that's Providential 
Which makes that lawful now to yon, 
Which Law and Nature di/: allow. | 


E2 To 
As _ 


*Se&e Knox Hiſt, P. 23 1, 232, and his Letter to Cecil, 
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To this alcne 1 Hou pretend, 
Here is n Hand I'll be your Friend, 
H ith Tongue and Pen TI ſhall be ready, 


Still to maintain yeur Right, my Lad v, 


Put if this title yeu ſhall ſlight, 

And go about to prove ycur Riu t 

Ho Government Hereditary, 

7 tell you Beſs cu will m iſcarry, 

If ith Might and Main I will cppoſe you, 
And teach your Subjects to deyoſe yeus 
Such Indetealable Pretences, 

Will paſs with nene who ccemmcn Senſe has. 


Nonv by this providential Right, 
I his Purſe is mine, {aid learned Knight, 
And I cannot with it diſpenſe, 
W:thout injuring Providence. 


I undeſtand you, quoth M*Gregor, 
Eut I ſhall prove by Mood and Figure 
(Snatching his Purle) that it is mine, 
And that by Providence Divine, 
And if you offer once to grumble, 

I'll make you topſy turvy tumble: 
For when y ou come to reaſon thus, 


| Know 4:zaj.r Vis eſt majus Jus. 


Jack finding Things turn'd worſe and worſe, 


Es well by Legick as by Force; 
Was even oblig'd to yield his Pelf, 
And from worſe U ſuage ſave himſelf. 
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Alac- Gregor gloried in this Project, 
Ot robbing him, by his own Tagick. 


He had both read the Text and Gloſs over, 


Of every old and new PHilaſepber, 
And und rſtood the whole Gimcracks, 
That are found in the Teipſick Acts. 
He could tranſmit to Demonſtation, 
His Tenets by Inoculation, 

And cou'd infuſe with little Pains, 
[hz Blood in Tory Children's Veins, 
And gratt his Do&rines Orthodox, 
As Doctors now do the Small Pox. 


A fine Air-Pump he did invent, 
Moſt uleful for his Government, 
Which with one turn about, would ſuck, 
And from his Conſcience cleanly pluck, 
All his preceed ing Obligations 
Of Vows and Oaths and Proteſtations, 
And leav't ſo empty and well ſqucez d, 
That he might filbt with what he pleas d 


A Burning-Glaſe he had whoſe Focus, 


Plays Tricks, that look like Hocus Pocus, 


With which he kindles Fire and Flames. 
As far as en to Thames. 
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A Micrcſc pe he made to ſee, 
The ſmaleſt Cracks of Mcnarchy, 
Which makes a Midge appear in Bulk 
Ard Size like Royal Sovereign's Hulk, 
With which he ſees the Circulation, 
Of State's-Men's Blood in every Natioa 


Aeatber-Glaſꝭ he's got of late 
Which falls and riſes with the State, 
By which our Knight exactly knows, 


Ho publick Credit Ebbs and Flows. 


He had a Geometricł- Scale, 
Te gage Men's Heads like Casks of Ale, 
And calculate all their Dimenſions, 
Capacities, Plots and Intentions. 


A Chryſcſt atick-Balance he, 
Contriy'd with utmoſt Nicety, 
For weighing Conſciences with Gold, 
To know for what they might be ſald. 


| Our Knzyht had alfo got a Beſom, 
Which did to Admiration pleaſe him, 


To ſrreep the Kirk and cleanſe the Cawlſey, 
Of Tories and Epiſcopacye 


Ae had a Bed like old Px oc Rus TES, 
Which both for Breadth and Length ſo juſt is, 
That 
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That every Journeyman be bad 
Into the Bed of Proof was laid ; 
And if too ſhort, or. if too ſmall, 
He rar d them till they fill d it all. 


Thus he Tom Thumb would rax and draw, 


And cut from Garagautua, 

Until he had them ſhap'd and ſiʒ d, 

As Direſtory Bed advis d. 

When all their Leſſons he had taught them, 


And wih his Neſtrums fully fraught them, 


He ſent them out to cry his Ware, 
In ev'ry Pariſh, Town and Fair, 


And ſel! them with this Intimation, 


Their of the neweſt Reformation; 


Well cut and faſhion'd, and much tighter- 


Than all before them, and much lighter. 


Which was a very quaiptDevice, 


Becauſe, Old Springs will give ng Price. 


Here isa Cha; Wear it abaut you, 


Do what you pleaſe, no Man will doubt yous 


This Cloak will coyer all below it, 
Be what it will no Man can know it. 


Here is a Pair of Shoes, come buy them; 
Pay nothing for them till you. try them 
Een put them on, ſee how they fit youg 


For I deſign not to out-wit you : 


They're made of truſty welk-tann'd Leather, 


And fit for. any kind of Weather, 


Trays 
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Travel with theſe thro' Thick and Thin, 
Your Feet will ſtill be dry within. 


And here is Gy6 x s's fine Ring, 
Which is a very uſeful Thing 
For Stateſmen, Mountebanks and Juglers, 
Intelligencers Spies and Smuglers, 


Here is a very pretty Teutch-/t:ne, 
No Man e&er ſaw another ſuch Stone, 
For trying Doctrines that are ſound, 
And Creeds where no Ally is found, 
And ey'ry Thing that's Sterling fine, 
Conform to Standard Forty-Nine, 


Here is a Heok will Stipends fiſb up. 
And here is Arſnic for a Biſbep. | 
Here is a Spade, and other Toots, 

For planting Colleges and Schools, 
And rooting out the Piſh:p-weed, 
And ſawing Covenante d. Seed. 


Here's Hood and Bells for Tory Fool: 
And here is a Repentance-ſtool, 


Here I have burning red hot Teal. 
And for Malignants, here's. a Flail. 


Here is 2 Pack of pleaſant Toys, 


For doating Fouls and childim Boys. 
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in fine, there's nothing you can lack, 
Which I cannot find in my Pack. 


Firſt Matter was to him well known, 
He catch'd her e'er ſhe had put on 
One Rag of Form, when the was naked, 
And every quid and quale laked, 

And ſtill he loves this fairy Elf, 
Becauſe ſhe is ſo like himlelf, 

For he can prove by Sympathie, 
That like Things always beſt agree. 


He thinks, that Frma ſubſtantialis 
Eſt res fictitia nen realis, 
And that his pureſt Reformation, 
By Conſequence muſt be Priyation: 
Forms are but uſeleſs Baggage, quare ? 
To throw them off eft deformare, 
Which, by an eaſy Tranſmutation 
Ot Letters, makes a Reformation; 
If Matter can ſubſiſt without them, 
Why ſhould he faſh his Head about them. 


Well vers'd he was in all the Hilt ries, 
Of Nature, and her profound. Myſt" ries, 
And by ſome Occult Quality, 

Her hardeſt Knots he cou'd unty. 
Or like the Macedonian Wight, 
Diſſolve the fame by Slight or Might, 
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* He knew EyrexeNe,ν, eyroc, 

And thought, that it no ſmall Affront is, 
To any Man of his Promotion, 

If he knew not the Laws of Motzon ; 
By Practice he knew theſe as well, 

As Teibnitz, Dr. Clarke or Ke, 

And put him to't, he would diſpute on 
This Point, with great Sir Ijeac Newton, 
For when he charg'd with Foot or Horſe, 
+ He mov'd by centripeta! Force; 

And when he fled, he always fo 

The Cauſe was vis centrifuza, 

And vis inertiæ was the Bridle, 


That ſometimes keep'd our Hero idle. 


Attrative Firce he could explain, 
In Amber, Magnet, Gold or Gain, 
And had found out the ſecret Cauſe, 
Why Amber only ſucks up Straws 
And Chaff, why Load-ſtone draws the Steel, 
And turns the Ccmpaſs like a Wheel, 
When more attractive Gold can draw, 
Wiſe Judges, and great Men of Law; 
And make the moſt of Mortals veer, 
And by it's ſole Direction ſteer. 

| Why 
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* Ariſtotle's Definition of Motion. 


+ Sir 1ſaac Newton's Principles, 


eel, 


Vby 
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Why Beauty ſhould attract Men's Eyes, 

As Candle-Light does Butter-flies 

And better Stipend draw Mas John, 

By A& of Tranſportation, 


To leave his own * Kirk for a fatter, Þ 
And labour hard till he be at her. 


47 


What makes the See to ebb and flow, 
Well as Deſcartes, he did know, 
That Seuth=-Sea lately flov'd fo high, 
It ſeem'd almoſt to reach the Sky; 
Then ebb'd fo very low and ſoon, 
He proves, was owing to the Moon, 
That giddy Planet, which diſpenſes, 
On Sea and Land, her Influences; 5 
When round this Globe, of Earth ſhe ranges, 


And ſeems to ſport and play with Changes; 


Five Hundred Times ſhe'll change, that's plain, 
Before ſhe rais't ſo high again. 


Matter's Divifbility, 
He proves by Poſſibility 
Is infinit, for as Queen DI Do, 
(You know her Tale as well as I do) 
A cunning Gipſy by a Trick 
Which ſhe had learned from Old Nick, 
Bought as much Ground, as a Bull's Hide 
Would compaſs round on ey'ry Side, | 
Which 
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Which in {mall Thongs ſhe nicely cutted, 
By which the Seller was outwitted, 

And ter ten Merks got as much Ground, 
As was well worth Ten thouſand Pound, 
Where ſhe did ſettle with her People. 
And. built. a pretty Town and Steeple, 


* So might a Louſe Lugg be divided, 
(Although our Knight had never try'd · it 
In ſhreeds ſo thin, that it would cover, 
Great Britain, Ireland, and H, 
And all the King of Spain's Dominions, 
Conform to learned Men's Opinions; 
And alter that, what yet behind is, 
Would ſerve to cover both the Indies, 
All Poland, Meſcouy and Ruſſia, 

With Flanders, G „, and Po —, 


One of her Teeth, were it but ſplitted 

As thin as Matter would admit it; 

Our Knight, by Demonſtration, offers 

To prove, that were it made in Cofters, 
They would contain all Britain's Gold, 
And more, by twenty Thouſand fold 
Than eber was in our Iſland found, 
Before it was in South-Sea drown d. 


Beſides 


/ * Theſe are the neceſſary Conſequences of the 
Infinit Diviubility of Matter, and our Knight ſeems 
to be very well acquainted with Diviſion. 
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Beſides all this, our Hero knew 


The very Cement, or the Glew, 


That keeps a Body's Parts united 
So cloſe, it takes ſome Pains to ſplit it. 


He knew the Bodies Flateric, 
As well as any Ne. teric. 
Our Kn:izht himſelf was fo Elaſtic, 
That tho you cudgell'd him with-a-Stick, 
And beat him into any Shape, 
Of Aſs, or Sheep, or Lamb, or Ape; 
Such was his Stiffneſs and his Rigour, 
He till recover'd his own Figure. 


He was a learned Alchytniſt, 
And had read Boyle and Triſmegiff, 
Van-Helmont too, and Paracelſus, 


And all the Authors, as he tells us, 


Who treat of Sulphur or of Salt, 


And can draw Spirits out of Malt : 


He could make Gold of Glaſs or Lumber, 
As well as any of their Number. 


And in the NR ſicrucian Trade, 
He knew all has been writ or ſaid, 
And might for an Adeptus pals, 
As moſt Men think indeed he was. 
Well yers'd he was in all the Fancies 


of Hydro-Pyre- Geo-mancies, 


F | And 
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So Sir John Presbyter : Or, 


And many learned Things could tell 

Of Knets and Charms, and the Night Spell, 

Which makes the Devil ſtand as Warden, 
To watch a Deer-Park or a Gardens 


He could find aut who ſtole his Geer, 
By turning of the Sieve and Sheer; 
And could teach Browſter-Wives * a Charm, 
Which they might uſe without all Harm, 
To make their Drink go off the better, 
To put more Malt in, and leſs Water. 


A Charm for Maſons and for Slaters, 
That ſhould be writ in Golden Letters, 
He had, which, when they us'd their Calling, 
Would keep them from all Harm by Falling ; 
In coming down male no more Haſte, 
Than going up, Probatum eſt, 


He made a Sympathetic Plaiſter, 
Which, (if you meet with a Diſaſter} 
Rightly applied to the Blade, 

Will ſurely cure the Wound it made, 


For Oracles he never ſlip't one, 
From Delphos, dawn to Mother Shipton, 
From which he had not pull'd the Meaning 
So cloſe, he had not left a Gleaning 
matte 
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For 


For After-ages, when he's gone, 
To exerciſe their Wit upon. 


wich Eaſe he could difcufs the Libels 
Of Caſaubon, againſt the Sybills ; 


And was ſuperlatively famous 


In explicating Noftradamus, 

And all the Prophecies of Merlin, 

Which ſome think, are not fully Sterling. 
Thomas the Rythmer he had read, 

And underſtood each Word he ſaid; 


His Frophecies he could unriddle, 


As eas ly as to ſtring, a Fiddle: 

On theſe he had made Explications, 

Like Jurieu's * on the Revelations; 

From which good Reaſons he could bring 
To ſhew how long. the Beaſt ſhould reign, 
With horned Head, and lawleſs Power: 
That Fornicator of the Whore ; 

That Antichrift, that Man of Sin, 

In Blood of Saints drench'd to the Ching 
Who has uſurp'd ' another's Throne, 

And wrought great Deſolation. 

But after ſome Platonic Years, 

He ſays, moſt clearly it appears, 

The Covenant ſhall batter Nome, 

Or burn him without Law or Doom: 
For he's content, then to be fry'd 

Alive, if you find that he as ly d. 

| F 2 Moſt 
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* A Kind of Anti-Curayer. 
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Moſt clear'y alſo he does ſee, 


All Clergymen will neer agree, 


But always, ſome ill-natur'd Brother 


Will perſecute and damn Another: 


That Britain always ſhall have War, 
Againſt the Germans, French or Can 
Or Spain, or ſome one of her Princes, 
With Arguments he can convince us: 


So lang as Kingdoms try their Mettle, 


The Falance of her Power to ſettle: 
Which is indeed a Thing ſo kittle, 
One Scale will ſtill weigh down 3 litele. 
Or, were't in Equili brio, 


I be Pa'ance up and down muſt go, 


So ſoon as any active State 


Shall be found to preponderate. 


And tis, our Hero does contend, 
Will be ey'n to the World's End. 


Quite cut of Sight, like wat'ring Spaniel, 
Sometimes, to find the Senſe of Daniel * 
He dives; and then, when he appears, 
Shaking the Water from his Ears, 
He throws the Dirt ſo thick about him, 
The Crowd he makes to fear and doubt him. 


Sometimes like Turn-Spit Cur, he reels, 
Sweating in his myſterious Wheels; 
| And 


- —— 


& See Gluin's Comment. in Dan. 


And by his Mot ian, tho he fancies 

That higher up he ſtill adyances, 
Yet, preſs d down with his nat ral Weight, 
After much teiling ſtill the Knight 

Is found to be in the ſame Place 

Where firſt he did begin his Race; 

And has done leſs, for all his Boaſting, 

Than Turm ſpit Dog, the Gooſe when roaſting, 
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For Palmeſtry, he ſeldom miſt 
To bear his Fortune in bis Fiſt. 
By Phyſognomy he knew 8 
A Tory Face from a True Blue. 
By Horoſcopes he could fortel 
As well as any Sydrophel, | 
The Fate of thoſe he meant to murder; 
In this his Art could go no further. 


He knew Belzehbub's whole Commanders, 
et, | Imps, Satyrs, Sylphs and Salamander: - 
Familiers, Brownies, Water-kelpies, 
And all the other helliſn Whelpies ;; 
Hobgablins, Ghoſts, and Fairy Legions. 
That wander in the Airy Regions; 
* And ſometimes takes a Trip among us, 
When they intend to rob or wrong us, 
And drink our Wine out, or cur Beer, 
Or feaſt-upon our richeſt. Chear, 
ind. F 3. a 
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Of which when they ve the Fuſion got, 
Their latter Meat's not worth a Groat. 


1 And he can prove, that in the Air is 
. A Palace built for King of Fairies, 

1 Tho many think that the Foundation 5 
3 Of that Tower is Imagination, 

\ lt is not ſo for the Lord Duffus, 
5 (Which of the Fairies a good Proof is) 
BIS In one Night travel'd with their Train 
Ws 4 To Bordeaux and fo back again, 

+ |} There drank good Wine, and then put up 
| In his Gown Sleeve a Silver Cup; 
Our Knig bt has ſeen it, and believes, 
The Tord and Fairies were the Thieves 
Who drank the honeſt Man's Burgundy 
And Claret, they'll pay for it one Day, 
And then into the Hogſhead piſt, 
To fill it up believ t who liſt, - 
The Storys true, the Liquor ſtinked, 
As they can tell you who did drink it; 

Then ſtole off without paying for it, 

And keeps the Cup, nor will reſtore it. 


+. Meg Mullich, and the ſecond Sight, 
Elfe Torches glimmering in the Night, 
And 


— 


* This is a famous Story, generally talked of 
and much believed in that Country. 
3 Meg Molloch is a famous Familiar Spirit, that 
baunts the Houle of Grant of Tiligoram. 


* 
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| And Ignes fatui theſe Fires, 

That lead Men into Boggs and Mires ; 
The Vill o“ Wiſps and fairy Darts 
That ſhoot our Cattle thro' the Hearts: 
All which have tortur d ſome Men's Brains 
To underſtand, our Knight explains, 

With all the Hocus Pocus Tricks, 
Of Witches riding on Broow-ſticks, 
To meet the Deyil, when he calls 
Them to attend his Maſques and Balls, 

Or when in Shells of Eggs they float, 
For want of better Ferry-Boat; 5 


And dread no Billows, Storms or Blaſts. 
Tho' they have neither Sails nor Maſts. 


But he can teach you a rare Trick, 
By which you may outwit 01d-Nick, 
If when you eat your Eggs, you break. 
The Shells, he cannot ſtop the Leak: 
This he can prove by Demonſtration, 
- Will mar the Devil's Navigation. 


He knew the Stories of night Mares, 
And old Wives turn'd to Cats and Hares, 
Skipping and dancing o'er the Plains, 
nd And raiſing Storms and Hurricanes, 
(Which ſome think he could do himſelf, 
As well as any Imp or Elf, 
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lked of Becauſe we ſtill have ſtormy Weather 


it, that When's Janizarics meet together) 
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Ugh a And Lapland Witches, wha can muſter 
r All Kinds of Winds, that blow or bluſter, 
1 And then expole the ſame to Sale, 
5 As we do bot ed Beer or Ale, 
Which when uncork d, as Sailors tell us, 
* Will puff and blow like a Smith's Bellows, 
. All this, and more our Hero knew, | 
Ass well as Maſs Jon. Petticrew ; | 
And like a Spaniel by the Smell, 
Win find out where the Witches dwell ; 
Then up and down our K:ght would prick them, 
Or by much waking he would trick them 
By which Devices, tho they're cruel, 
He knew.old Wives that made beſt Fewel, 
And who were. dry and fit to burn, 
* As well as Prieſt of T:r1yburn, 
Some think our Knight if he were tryed 
For Witchcraft might be burn d or fryed; 
For as a Witch, tho you ſhould roaſt her 6 
Will never ſay her Pater after, 
(As ſome affirm) ſo Jack tis clear, 
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e Has not ſaid it for many a Year. 

| 

1 To Matbematick Demonſtration, 

pb | Our Knigbt had no great inclination, | | N 
| The Analyticks and the Fluxions, | 


And Geometrical. Conſtructions, | 
| And: : 


*The Preacher at To rryburn: is famous fox. dif 
eovering Witches by lanelling and pricking,. 
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With all the Crabbed Cenick Sections, 


And Orthagraphical Piojectiors, 

And all that's taught by Archimedes, 

At beſt, he thought a tireſome Trade is, 
Which coſts a Man much Time and Pains: 
To purchaſe, and bring ſlender Gains. 

Tho' ſome affirm, that he could make 

In Time of Need an Almanack, 

'Tis falfe, give him the Golden Number, 
His Head with more he will not cumber. 
The Moon he ſtudies, and can guels, 
When there's ill Weather in her Face, 


And he will prove it, if you pleaſe, 


That ſhe is not made of Green Cheeſe; _ 
But is a Globe of Land and Water, 
Whateyer other Fools may chatter 

And that the Man who is ſeen. in her, 

Is no malignant Tory Sinner; 

Nor drunken Cavalier nor Ranter, 

But a ſtout truſty Covenanter 


He thinks the Comets and Eclipſes, 
Are certain Fortune-telling Gypſies. 
* He makes no doubt but William * 
For all his Skill is not to truſt on, 
Nor are his Arguments found good 
That Comet's Tail brought on the Flood; 


The ſame that now and then appears, 


Within a certain Space of Years; And 


Se, Mr. Whiſten's Treatiſe on Comets. N 
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And will perhaps at laſt return 
The lower Globe of Earth to burn, 
Which may be true or falſe, tho John 


And Whiſton reaſon pro and. con. 


For all Copernicus can ſay, 
He'll not believe, th at every Day 
The Earth can round its Axis reel, 
Like Whirlegig or ſpinning- Wheel, 
Or, in the Space of one whole Year 
Her Courſe through the Ecliptick ſteer, 


But his Religion to deſerive, 
Would nonplus any Man alive. 
Tet the Quinteſſence of it lies 
In perverſe, ſtiff Anti pathies, 
Lo get the farther off from Rome, 
He ran quite out of Criſtendm; 
But in a Hurry coming off, 
Pack'd up ſome ot her coarſeft Stuff; 
He wore his Conſcience in his Face 
Becauſe the moſt conſpicuous Place, 


Which made his Countenance look muddy, 
Like Winter Night, ſtormy and cloudy; 


When Bureas is in a Huff, 

And at both Ends begins to puff, 
Blowing as loudly through his Fewel, 
As it he blew. to cool his Gruel. 

And fqirting Snow and Hail among us, 
When he. untruſſes to bedung us. 


Yo 
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Juſt ſo his Ph did lout and lour, 
With Aſpe& Sullen, ſtern and ſour, 
Tf Wiſdom makes the Face to ſhine, 


According to a great Divine, 


What Store of it the Knight poſſeſt, 
May by his gloomy Looks be guels'd, 


The Force of his Devotion lies 
In Sough, Grimace, and White of Eyes, 
When he in homely Terms expreſſes 
His indigeſted raw Addreſſes, 
Which once made a Malignant ſay, 
That Hygen Hero till did pray, 
With Words that ought nat to be printed, 
And Faces that ſhould not be painted. 


Once when the Knight had ſcrew'd his Face, 
Wreathing his Mouth to ſay his Grace, 
And turning up the White of Eye, 

A Fench-Man who by Chance ſtood by, 
Fetching a Bottle, clap'd a Doſe 

Of Hung'ry Water to his Noſe, 

Then felt his Pulſe, ] ſind, quoth he, 
There is no fear, Courage Monſieu. 


He drove a kind of Tinbling Trade 
In clouting Kirks, but then he made 
(Like's Brethren of that Occupation) 

A rugged Sort of Reformation : 


For 
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For like the Tinkler with the Kettle, 


As oft our Knight did try his Mettle, 

To ſtop a Hole or ratber hide it, 

He made a greater Hole beſide it; 

When he could find no Hole he laid on 
Hrad with his Hammer, till he made one. 
Thus did he clout his Kirk and patch her, 
Till all the World could never match her. 
And of his Work there is no ending 


For he muſt evermore be mending. 


Vith every Thing he is diſpleaſed, 
That other honeſt Men practiſed, 
Eſpecially if Bi/hops did it, 

For then he ſurely did forbid it : 

Becaule (he found) they us'd Proſtratfon 
When they put up their Supplication, 
To Heav'n upon their bended Knees, 
That Poſture did our Knight diſpleaſe: 
And therefore, he thought fit to teach, 


1 His Followers to ſit on Breech, 


Or, if they pleaſe, to lean their Heads 
Upon their Neighbours Shoulder-blades, 
Or lol. ing lie upon their Haunches, 

With Head on Hand in the Kirk- Benches, 
Which Poitures are leſs Superititious, 


He ſays, Than Kneeling which is vicious. 


Becauſe they ſtand when they ſing Praiſes 
To Heaven, our Heroe never raiſes 


Himſelf 


And Hen and Capon, and good Metton, 


The KNIGHT. & 


That his Hoft fell into a Blunder. 


For Chancing with a Lord to dine, t 
Who eat good Meat, and drank good Vine ; 
When Jack had fully cram'd his Paunches, 
With Muir-foul, Partridge and fat Haunches 
Of Veniſon, and Pyes and Cuſtard, 


After good powder d Beef, and Muſtard, i 


Which he had eat up like a Gluttor : 


* 
For good Fare with his Heart hz lov'd, Ui 


How ſoon the Table was remov'd, 
Sitting on Bum, he made a Face, 
And thus began to ſay his Grace. N 


O Thourt 4 goed and gracicus Lord, |. 


IWho does to us ſuch Store aford, 


Vith bounteous Liberalitie, - 


What Thanks ſhall we return to Thee? 


— 
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Mean time this Lord who did miſtake him, 
And for a Complimenter take him, 
Thinking that all theſe Thanks were given, 
To his A Terdſbip, not to Heaven, 
G Said, 
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Himſelf from Bum, he thinks that fitting, 1 
And Singing is by far more fitting, i 
| To ſtand up when we bleſs our Table, | u 
Or give Thanks is abominable; 4 
And therefore, it was no great Wonder, fl 


— __ — 


62 Sir John Presbyter: Or, 


Said, Let your Compliments alone, 
You're kindly welcome Maſter John. 


Our Heads in Churches to uncover, 

Is Autichriſtian all over, 

Our Knight affirms rank Pre'acy, 
And downright vile 1dolatry, 

For, ſince the moſt part of his Fellows, 

þ Dares not put Hat on, in an Al--houſe, 
1 Before their Betters, he thinks fit, 

1 In Church, that they ſhould cover d ſit, 
As if that Place were to protect 

Ill Manners, and all diſreſpect. 


No Sanctity at all he tells, 
Is found, within a Church's Walls, 
For there our Knight will Preach and Pray, 
= * And threſh and beat his Zint next Day, 

1 And {et up there his Rckes and Reels, 
| | His Rippling Combs, and Spinning Wheels, 
- oF | | To ſhew how little he did honour 

The Kirk, he us d to pils upon her, 
HE And Troopers Horſes he would ſtable, 
k M* | Where he had his Communion Table, 
"Ws 4 | Which is his Practice in our Nation, 
13 In Times of pureſt Reformation. 
It 


* This was lately done in the College-Kirk of Old 
Aberdeen, at Aberturthnet, Kinneff. 
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It was he ſaid Prelatick Leaven, 
In Church to lift up Hearts to Heaven, 
With ſome devour Ejacu! ation, 
When Men meet in a Congregation : 
For there tis fitter we ſhould come 
In rudely, and clap down on Bum. 


If you ſhould ſay, when Hero incez'd, 
Gcd ſave you, Sir, he was diſpleas d, 
Becauſe he ſaid it was profane, 


To take that ſacred Name in vain. 


So on a Time when he was walking, 
With a grave Man he fell a Talking, 
With whoſe Diſcourſe he was well pleas d; 
But when by Chance the Knight had ſneez'd, 
With Hat pull'd off a Bow he made 
And gravely, Sir, God ſave y:u ſaid, 
At which Expreſſion Hero ſtarted, 
And what, ſaid he, if I had farted 
Would you have ſaid ? The other curs'd him, 
And ſwore he would have ſaid De'el burſt bim. 


Becauſe all Prieſts in every Nation, 
And under every Dilpenſation, 
Have by their Robes diſtinguiſh'd been, 
That when by other Men they're ſeen, 
They may be known and eke reſpected, 
And from all Injuries protected, 


G 2 (For 


—— c — 


- 
— 


— — 
* - 8 2 8 
— 


n 
- 


— 
——— - 
— 


6 — — 
„ „„ 


_ 


iD —— — 
„% —— — — — — —— —— 


64 Sir John Presbyter: Or, 


(For he wculd be worſe than a Eeaſt, 

That would aFront or harm a Prieſt) 

Our Knight who is than theſe far ſtouter, 

Is juſt ſo cloathed as a Sutcr, 

Betwixt the Two tis hard to chuſe, 

M hich mends our Lives, and which our Shoes 


Our Knight will neither Preach nor Pray, 


Nor ſing a Pfalm on Chriſtmas Day, 


When all the Heavenly Chcir did ſtring. 
Their Harps ard Halelujahs ſing, 


Nor will he feaſt nor ſhew his Mirth 
But he lierves George H:rict's Birth, 


For Reafons beſt known to him'elf, 
Some think it is for worldly Telf. 


His true and truſty Adjutant, 
And great Apoſtle Andrew Cant, 
Who neither wanted Zeal nor Cunning, 
And was profoundly skill'd in Punning, 
And iv the Pulpit many Times, 
Inſtead of Reafon vented Rh:mes, 
When preaching up his Refcrmaticn, 
By Preaching down the Obſeryation, 


Of all the ſolemn Faſts and Feaſts, 


Of Chriſtian Church by ſcurvy Jeſts, 
Did ridicule this great Feſtival, 
In which be was not over Civil, 
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Quoth he, you call it good old Tile Day, 
But I ſay, it is good old Fol Day, 


O! But you ſay, tis a brave Halie Day, 
I tell you, Szrs, tis a brave Belly Day, 
Thus did this Pratler play at Cambo, 
Mith's Hearers, fic ſuerunt ambo, 
 Hinc inde male feriati, 
Et ſupra modum Neęſor mati. 


At Jeſus Name he will not bow, 
Which makes ſome think he is a Jew, 
Nor will our ſtubborn Heroe Pray, 
What he commanded him to ſay. 


* Altho' the Laird of Calder preſs d him. 
And with good Arguments addreſt him, 
(Who was his Friend) to uſe that Form, 

And told him of that dreadful Storm, 

That juſtly ſeatter d the Aſſembly, 

Of the Scots-Kirk, on which the Blame lay, 

Of turning out the Pater Ni/ter, 

When Nel chaſtis'd the Kirk, and toſs d her, 
Aſſembly Men, all out of Door, 

And drove them to the Burrom- Moor, 

Where he' commanded theſe grave Fellows, 
When he had march'd them round the Gallowsz 


G 3 By 


* See, Sir Hugh Campbell of Calder's Eſſay on the 
Lord's Prayer. 
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By Colonel Lilburn, on the Pain 
Of Hanging, not to meet again. 


Ta uſe that Ferm, he fays, is Foppery, 


Will Worſhip black and downright Poperye 


He laughs: at all theſe filly Aſſes, 
Who frankly can forgive Treſpaſſes, 
And thinks that Man but little Senſe has, 
Or Mem'ty, who forgets Offences. 


One of his Janizaries ſaid, 
The Pater Noſter was not made, 
For the wiſe Clergy of the Nation, 


Who had got College-Education ; 


But for a parcel of poor Scullars, 


Who fiſl'd for Cod, and were not Scholars, | 


Becauſe: poor Men they knew not better, 
For they. could ſcarcely read: a Letter.. 


Another Point of his Theology, 
Ts never to ſing the Doxolcgy, 
Nor any Goſpel Hymn, nor read, 
Nor ſing nor ſay. th' ApcftHe's Creed, 
Leſt he offend the modern Arrians, 
And the Socinian Sectarſans. 
He thinks it is a great Tranſgreſſion, 
For Chriitians to make Confeſſion 
In publick, of their Faith, he knew, 
That this might diſoblige a Jew, 
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A Turk, a Pagan, or Diſſenter, 


Into our Churches ſhould they enter, 

Who value Goſpels, and Epiſtles, 

And Creeds, no more than Childrens Whiſtles, * 
With Want of theſe, he can diſpenſe, 


Rather than give theſe Folks Offence.. 


He reads no Scripture, but his Text, 
Which oft he renders ſo perplex-d, 
* With Paraphraſes, and ſtrange Gloſſes, 
Of Orleans, the Senſe he loles. 


And yet the Knight is much diſpleas d 
If any think him circumcis'd, 
Eſpecially his Female Hearers, 
Who of his Gifts are great Admirers, 
To whom he proves by Demonſtrationz 
He's free of that Abomination. 


To prove he is no Few, he eats 
Indifferently, all Kind of Meats, 
Swine's Fleſh, and Pudden ſtuff d with Bloods 


Which he thinks ſtrong and warlike Food, 


And a. fat Capon, or a. Fullet 
Tho' they were ſtrangled by the Gullet. 


Nor is there any Man can think, 
He is a Turk, who fees him drink, 


- For 
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* See, the Scots Tresbyte ian Ll quence. 
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68 Sr John Presbyter : Or, 


For let before him Sack or Claret, 

Or Aal ga, he will not ſpare it; 

For AMahomet and his tame 1'idgeon, 
And hotch potch N ixture of Religion, 
And Liquor boil'd in Coffee Pot, 

Our Hero would not give one Groat: 
So many Women, and no Wine, 

Can never pleaſe a good Divine; 

If Mahemet had Beth united, 

More People he had proſely ted. 


He favour'd Foypt's old Opinions, | 


V hich worſhip'd Crocodiles and Onions, 


Strange Gods indeed, yet in theſe latter 
Days, we have got ſome little better; 
For moſt of all his Idols, are like 

Old Egypt s Onion, and her Garlick. 


Like other Knights, he had a Squire, 

Compounded of the Earth and Fire, 
Where one did with the other jar, 
And keeped up a conſtant War, 

A moſt advent'rous Son of Mark. 
Who ſcorned till to turn his A e, 
Except to Biſhops, which he did, 
For Fear of bidding them God ſpeed, 
An Ignis fatuws kind of Preacher, 


Who led his Kirk, where few could reach her 
Thro' Dub and Mire, and Bogs and Moles, 


And edify'd ber with bis Gloſles, 
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The KNIGHT. 
In her Affliction and Diſtreſſes, 
On Mountain vides, and Wilderneſſes, 
For Wit, and Learning, ſuch another, 
As Knight, ſome think he was his Brother, 


Which may be true, tho' Jack and be. 


At all times do not well agree; 
Malignants of theſe two aver, 
They are like Oil and \ inegar, 
Which never can be joyn'd in one, 
Till ſoundly beat, and then tis done: 


But it they let them ſtand and ſettle,» 


You'll find theſe Blades of differnt Mettle, 


From one another ſoon will wander, 


And mutually each other ſlander: 
Now Dick affi ms Jack is a Rogue, 
A ſilly fawning and dumb Dog, 


Who has betray d th. Gocd Old Cauſe, 


By truckling under human Laws, 
And giving up the t ower ef late, 
Of Mother Zicn, to the State, 
Who cannot in Aſſembly fit, 


But whenand where a King thinks fit, 


Who never took the Covenant, 
As Presbyter himſelf muſt grant, 


And keeping Faſts by State ordain'd, 
Tho' to the Air it appertain d 


To ſet apart the Days of Faſting, 
When People muſt for bear from taſting 
All Food, except ſome Liquidum, 
Lued nan ſolvit Jejunium, 
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Either on Tueſday or on Monday, 
But beſt of all if it be Sunday ; 


Becauſe our Knight will prove the ſaid Day 
Is fitter for a Faſt than Friday; 

For then we toil not, and 'tis meet, 

That they who work not, ſhould not eat. 


And now has ta'ne the Abjuretion, 
Which plainly ſtops the Reformation 
* Of Engliſh Church, as all muſt grant, 
And contradicts the C venant: 
By which he does homologate 
The abſolute Power of the State: 
Which is more than enough to prove, 
He's fallen off from his firſt Love. 
All Oaths are Acts of Adoration, 
And of moſt ſolemn Invocation: 
Wherefore the Kirk ſhould only coin them, 
Or elſe the State cannot enjoyn them. 


To all theſe Things the Knight replies, 
Ti beſt we merry be and wile: 
There is a Time to talk or mumble, 
To baul out loudly, or to grumble: 
And there's a Time to be quite dumb, 
And ſilent Sit upon yaur Bum. 
| Which 
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* See, Mr. Webſter's Reaſons for not taking tha 
Abjuraticn Gath. | 
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Which clear is from Eccleſiaſtes, 
And ſo his Argument ſtill- faſt · is: 


Which makes it clear, that his late Practice 


Both ocriptural and moſt exact is. 


Beſide, the Squire he had a Siſter, 
Who ſerv d him when he was in Miſter, 


| In more Capacities than Ten: 
She was worth Twenty ſerving Men 


A gawding, whining, ſighing vaint z 
Whole whole De votion lay in Cant, 
And turning up the White of Eyes, 
*Gainit Biſhops when ſhe bawls and cries, 
After ſhe's got her Jimrie-caſie 

Of well-mull'd Sark, till ſhe be toſie, 
And of good Brandy a full Doſe, 

She ſings, Now ny Cup overflows ! 

And cries, Away with Pater-Noſters ? 
As loud as {ome cry Caller-Oyſters. 

For her Religion, it appears, 

To go no farther than her Ears 

And Tongue; which I can tell you truly, 


Is ſtill a Member moſt unruly : 


Tho' not the only one about her; 

Let thole even dacker her who doubt her; 

She was his Laundreſs, Nurſe and Cook, 
And heard him when he read his Book; 


She darn'd his Stockings, clean'd his Shoes, 
And told him the Tes Table News: 
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She mull'd his Sack, and made his Bed, 
And warm'd it too, ſometimes, tis ſaid. 
To mect with a well gifted Brother, 

She would ey'n ſteal off from her Mother, 
And make a Thouſand Feints and Shifts, 
To knonv his ſtrong In- bearing Gifts; 

For there was nothing that could pleaſe 
Her, ſo well as long Exerciſe. 


To ſae a Caſſock or a Gown, 
Would make the Sighing Siſter ſwoon. 
She fainted, if ſhe chanc'd to loox 
Upon the Common Prayer- Book: 

And rav'd out Popery and the Maſs, 
When ſhe was rouſed with a Glaſs 
Of Citron-· Mater, which is better 
Than Uſquebaugh: Then reads a Letter 
In Rutherford; and never miſſes 


To pitch ontheſe which mention Kifles- 


He had a ſtrange amphibious Wight, 
A Lay, or Ruling-Elder hight, 
Who was his Valet, Groom and Drayman, 
But neither Clergyman nor Layman; 
A ſort of Kirk Hermaphrodite, 
In whom two Genders did fo meet, 
He ſeem'd to haye them both, or rather, 
In their Perfection he had neither: 
For many Years, the Reformation 
Of old Shoes was his Occupation, 
Sclu(- 
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Schi!matic Sole and Upper-Leather, 

With Lingel to unite together: 

Bat trankly leaves his Trade and his- Shop, 
Te clout the Kirk, and cry No Biſbop! 

And ſtill continues a Fantaſtic 

Cobler, and Botcher Ecciefiaſtic, 

Sitting and Plotting with the Knight, 

And voting he's ſtill in the Right. 


Tho' he can ſcarcely write or read, 
He has ſtrange Whim-whams in his Head, 
About Election, Reprobation, 
And Presbyterial Ordination, 


8 hich Val id is, as other Kirk, 


Now Curayer manages the Werk.) 

The Solemn Leagues and Covenants, 
And Priveleges of the Saints, 

The certain Signs and Marks of Gr ace 
Dec) pher d in a True Blue Face, 

And which may in the Dark be found, 
By edifying Sough and Sound. 


The Brſhops and their Deans lie ſcorns, 


And thinks the Pepe of Remze has Horns: 
A ſtrange Conceit! for in his Life 


That Biſbep never had a IWife : 

Nor can the wearing of that Creſt 

Be thought a true Mark of the Beaſt, 

Some Saints, as all Men muſt acknowledge, 

Have had them, tho' without their Knowledge; 
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And ſome perhaps have had them too, 


Who knew what on their Foreheads grew: 

So no Man ought to mock and fluut them, 
Since there are Beaſts with and without them, 
And ſince they are the common Lot 

Of Sinners and of Saints devout, 

With th:ſe the Grecians did deſtroy, 

The celebrated Town of Try : 

For had not tome of the Greek Skulls 
Been fortity'd like Rams and Bulls, 

That famous Town we may conje&ure, 


Had longer ſtood; ard valiant Heller 
Had longer liv'd (I think that I am 


Not wrong in this) and ſo had Priam. 


This bearing Heaven's Shield adorns, 

The Ram, the Goat and Bull have Horns, 
Since Heaven bears them in her Scutcheon, 
They are a Thing ſhould be thought much on; 
For it muſt be for great Neſigns, 
That Heaven takes th-m for her Signs, 
Old nthia, that ſtale chaite Goddels, 
Has Horns, which is a Thing right cdd is. 
And Amalthea has her Horn 
Well ſtuff d with Silver, Gold and Corn, 
And Wine and Oil, and all Things pleaſant 
Or uſeful for a Prince or Peaſant. 
We all know that the Unicorn, 
Our Arms Supporter, has a Horn. 
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The Lion has th m not I grant, 

But I usks and Faws ſupp!y that Want, 

* The Farth, conforms to th'Alccran, 

Is founded on a big Cw's Horn, 

And when her Head this Cw but ſhakes, 

Then ſhe produceth ftrange Farthquakess 

And this alone s encugh to ſhew, 

W hat mighty Feats tais Creſt can do. 

The Devi hath Horns too, and a Tail, 

As Painters lay ; ſo nath a Snail. 

Let any Man look up and dyn, 

And view the Country and the Town; 

He'll find, ſurvey ing all about him, 
More Thipgs with Horns than are without them. 
And thole who take them for the Mark 

Of Antichriſt, are in the Dark, 


Falſe Prophets, I muſt grant, have had them, 
We read that Zed:k:ab made them, 
Who did his Loggerhead environ 
With large broad Horns, and made of Iron. 
But then I think we mult allow, 
Prophets may have them that are true. 


Now, Gentle Reader, for your Pleaſure, 
( I doubt not hut you are at Leiſure, 
From End to End to read my Story, 
Or elſe I'm {ure I ſhall be ſorry) I 
H2 
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I muſt divert you with a Scuffle, 
Which went right near the Kirk to ruffle, 
And by the Eais to ſet the Grdly; 
Begun at firit and manag'd oddly 
By valiant Knight, who, as I've ſaid, 
Was pleas' d ſo with the noiſome Trade 
Of striſe and F'ghting; that for lack 
Of Ty Foe to hew and hack; 
To keep his Hand in Uſe, our Solger 
Began to bang his lakie Reger, 
And by his new found * Quertares, 
Almoſt to kick him out of Doors. 


Sirrah (quoth Knzght) I'll have you know, 
You muit not ſpeak, when I ſay No: 
From this Time forth we'll not agree, 
It you take Word about with me. 
I will be Pepe in my Kirk-ſeſſicn ; 
And if you fall in this Tranſgreſſion, 
To vote or ſpeak againſt my Nego, 
III cudgel you into an Ague, 
And 


„ 


* The Overture about the Negative, lately, was 
like to have made a Rent in the Kirk of Scotland; 

the Sum of which was this: A very ſtrong Party 
ſet up for taking the Power of voting in Kzrk- 
ſeſſions from the Lay Elders and Deacons, and giv- 
ing an ablolute N-gatzve to the Miniſter. No 
leis than Five Miniſters in Gla/s-w went into it + 
But the True-Blues exclaim'd againſt it as down- 
right Babyloniſh. 
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And make you quake like Poplar Leaf. 
Remember this, for to be brief, 
If you forget what I have fail, 


You mult go to yeur Ccbling Trade, 


And work or curry with the Tanners, 
Till you have learned better Manners, 


With this Speech R-ger was not plezs'd, 
He took a Snuff and then he ſneez'd, 
Thrice ſhook his Head to raiſe his Wit, 


Thrice gravely cough'd, as oft did ſpit, 


Thrice humm'd, at laſt his Silence broke, 
Opened his Mouth and then he ſpoke; 
For you will grant this is a Truth, 

No Man can ſpeak with a clo!e Mouth, 


This is (Quoth he) the Deſolation, 

Foreto'd us in the Revelation, 
Where every one the Text who reads, 

lay know the Beaſ# with many Heads, 
Was it for this the G:dly Zeal ts, 
Turn'd out of Doors the Fourtezn Prelates. 
That in their Place we now might cheriſh 
Ard feed a Pope in every Varith ? 


Is this the only R-f-rmaticn, 


We've got by ſelling of cur Nation, 
Or was t tor this we were united | 
To England, that we might be Chzated 
Out of our Rights, and ſee the Seed 
Of B:iſhep-weed come o'er the Tweed, 
H 3 And& 
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And on the Banks of Clyd take Root, 
And even in Glaſgow ſpring and ſprout, 
The pureſt City of the Nat ion, 

Tord keep us from th Abominaticn! 
The Saints I'm ſure it muſt aſtoniſh, 
To ſee that Place fo Babylon:ſs, ; 

And for my Part, I will be hang'd, 
Before I be thus beat or bang'd. 
Therefore Sir Knight I'll have you know, 
My Tea is as good as your No. 


Thou art, faid he, a ſaucy Elf, 


And does not underſtand thy ſelf, 
For tho I'm for a Paritie, 


I'll ne'er allow't 'twixt me and thee. 
Forb.ar to cope then with thy Betters, 
And know | ama Man ot Letters, 

I have read Calvin's Iſt itutions, 

And itudied all our Cnft tutions, 

Fm well acquainted with each Word, 
That has been wrote by Ruth-rford, 
Buchanan, Cald.rw:i:d and Knox, 

And all our Fathers Orthodox, 
The Hyzd let locſe 1. or Naphtali 2. 
With Lex Rex 3. and Jus Populi, 4. 
The Book that's call d of Comf.rt a Cum, 
And that profourd | iece Schema ſacrum. 


1, 2, 3» 4. The TIr LES of fome Republican 
Libels. 
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Yea my extenſive Knowledge reaches, 
The Points that tye Believers Breeches, 
And I have read our Modern Marrow, * 
Which I prefer to Jaac Barrow, 

To Biſhop Bull and Gib. of Sarum, 
Tho' it hath rais d a ſtrange Alarum, 
And almaſt rent our K irłk Aſunder, 
Which fills me with. Surprize and Wonder, 
And Sorrow too, to ſee the Godly 

Ev'n ſcold and bite, and ſcratch ſo oddly, 
And pull each other by the No/es, 

About the Ten Commands of Moſes, 


When all our Martyrs and Confeſſors 


Know it was only for Tranſgreſſors 


That Law was made, and not for Saints, 


Who took the League and Covenants. 
Yea I have caſt right many a Gli mpſe on. 


Our Webſter, and our famous Sympſen, 
Who rails d no little Duſt and Pother, 


When ſtoutly pelting one another 

Tha' many thought they both were Scr;blers, 
And only Metaphyſick Qui blers, 

And wilt thou Numskull dare to vote, 

And ſpeak again, when I ſay not? 

When all thy Reading [ dare ſay, 

Is ty'd to Maſter Andrew Gray. 
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* The Marrow of Modern Divinity. 
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I grant you have more Authors read 
Than I, no thanks, it is your I rade, 
And that you may be hetter gitted 
Quoth Reger, and with Anger ritted, 
(For Anger makes the Wind aſcend, 
Fear drives it to the nether End 
Where when it ſtruggles to get Vent, 
It comes out with no pleaſant Scent) 
But all vur Sham and great Pretences, 
Shall never make me lolz my Senſes, 
Nor yet implicity believe, 

That yuu thouid have a Negative. 


Our Loſs of Carnal Feod and Cloathing, 


By S uth-Sca, would to this he nothing, 
That only left us empty Furſes, 
Which we coniels a heavy Curſe is, 

Put light to Men of our Proteſſion, 
Compar'd with robbing our Kirłk- ſeſſion. 
Of ou Lay Elders and our Deacons, 
Thele nt Epiſc:palian Beacons, 

That watch us ike ſharp ſighted Eagles 
Or well train d Presbyterzan Beagles, 
And can ſo nicely {ſmell a Rat, 

And hunt out Pa yl-niſh Brat. 

And give us .xotice by their Barking, 
When Autichrift and Rome are working. 
And therefore you may ſave your Pains, 
For tho' you ſhould beat out my Brains, 
Yet my Conſent |'II neyer give, 


That your Vote ſhould be Negative, 


So 
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So long as I can ſing or whiſtle, 

Or point a Shoe-thread with a Brittle, 
And patch a hole up with a Clout, 
Know. Sir, I will have Word about. 


And is thy Logerhead ſo dull? 
Reply'd the Knight, or thy thick Scull 
So empty that you muſt be thinking, 
Becauſe a Club of Coblers drinking, 
Mongſt whom there's no Subord ination, 
Do frankly talk o'er their Collation, 
Where every Man has Power to vote, 
 Whoof the Reck'ning pays his Shot, 
Thou muſt have Word about with me, 
Who was Ordain d by Presbytry, 

And made by ſolemn Impoſition 

Of their Hands, a Kirk Rhetorician; 
Or thinkſt thou, that thy Tea or No, 
As far as mine can ever go! 


Softly, quoth Roger, for I dread, 
You make more Haſte Sir, than good Speed; 
I will not now diſpute your Orders, 
If you confine them to their Borders: 
But if becauſe you have a Miſſion, . 
Lay-Elders you deſign to Piſs on, 
And to unhinge our Conſtitution, 
And ſap what ſince the Revoluticn 
We have been building, I muſt tell you, 
At beſt, youre a Prelatic Fellow, 

Wha 
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Who ſeeks to turn us out of Door, 
And to make Room for Babes Whore. 


For Sir, you know, that George Buchanau, 

Altho' Book-learn'd, yet was no Man in 

Holy Orders, more than we are, 

For he was neither Prieſt nor Fryar, 

Nor ?Presbyter, yet honeſt Geordie, 

In our Atizmbly fat as Lordie, 

In Fift-en hundred Sixty ſeven, 

And was 2 Alederator, even 

As good as any in the Nation, 

With Presbyterial Ordinaticn, 


Would you allow your ſelf to look, 
But once upon our Standart Book 
* Ot Diſcipline, there you would find, 
That Elders are another kind 
Of Animals than you ſuppoſe, 
Who think to lead us by the Noſe. 
| That 
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* The Elders ought alſo to take Heed to the 
Life, Manners, Diligence, and Study of their 
Miniſter; and if he be worthy of Admonition, 
they muſt admoniſh him; if ot Correction, they 
muſt corre& him; and it he be worthy of Depo- 
fition, they, with the Conſent of the Church, and 
Super- Intendant, may depoſe him. This is a pret- 
ty full Charter for Lay-Elders. See, Biſhop Spct/- 
woods Hiſtory of Sc. tland. Page 167. 
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That Book (if I do not miſtake it) | 


Means not that we ſhould be Tongue-tacked; 
For we have Power, Sir, t' admoniſh 


Your ſelf if you turn Babyloniſh : 


Yea, there we can produce our Right 

To puniſh or depoſe the Knight. 

Which Powers we never can believe 
Conſiſtent with your Negative. | 
Tho' Laymen, Sir, we will not tamely 
With cloſe Mouth fit in Kirk Aſſembly, 
Nor at your Back ſtand, like dumb Pages 
We underſtand our Privileges. 

In Pulpit preach till you are weary, 


And we ſhall filent fit and hear ye, 


And never offer, when you pray, 


So much as once Amen to ſay; 


But lolling ſit upon our Hips, 

And never move our Tongue nor Lips. 
We know all publick Worſhip lies 

In hearing what our Preacher ſays ; 

Except ſome Singing and grave Humming | 
Which we think is tar more hecoming, 
Than when the People niake reſponſes, 
And join with what the Prieſt pronounces. 


But in Kirk. ſeſſian when we ſit, 
We'll let you know we haye more Wit, 


And 
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And will expreſs ſome more Concernment 
For Presbyterial Government, 
Than to be dumb like unftring'd Fiddle, 
And with the Good Old Cauſe ne er meddle; 
But here you talk like a Dictator, | 
Or-Whore of Eabel's Fornicator; | 
For, maugre all your Oſtentation 
Of Learning, Wit and Ordination, 
With Confidence we can ayer, 
_ Th'Aſembly held at Weſtminſter, 
The Glory of our Reformanion, 
Conven'd gainſt Royal Proclamation, 
Which we ne'er thought was a Tranſgreſſion 
The ſame that made our Faith's Confeſſicn: 
In which the Saints themſelves do wonder 
To find they did fo groſly blunder, 
As to advance ſuch ſenſleſs Things 
About Allegiance due to Kirgs, 
Tho' they be Infidels or Popiſh; | 
Wh'ch is but Tory Stuff and foppiſh, 
And ſhould have undergone .Caſtration, 
Eer we impos d it on the Nation; 
For we difown it by our Practice. 
No Argument like matter of Fact is, + 
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Altho you call them Learned, Grave, 
And Wiſe Divines; yet by your Leave, 
There | 
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+ Hadi bras. 
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˖ There ſate Two Henry FVanes, and Iymm, 
And Twenty more Div ines like him. 
Nor had you, with your Ordinaticn, 
le; The Power or Truſt of Nomination. 
You know by whom they were elected, 
And how your Worſhip was neglected: 
In Caſe of Diff rence or Diſſention, 
Which might fall out in this Convention, 
Our Faith (you know) lay at the Merey 
Of the laſt Judge of Controverſy; 
I mean the Lower Houle and Upper, 
Who might decide as they thought proper, 
And cut or carye, and chap or chule, 
To make us Pagans, Turks or Jews, 
Or Chriſtians, nay or any Thing, 
Save loyal Subjects to the. King; 
Which we muſt grant they had no. Mind to, 
Nor more than we our ſelves inclin'd to. 
In this they did with us agree, 
Becauſe he was for Prelacy: 
Which was a Reaſon good enough, 
In thoſe brave Days, to cut him off, 
And vindicate us for the Pains, 
We took to hind our King in Chains, 
And all our Princes to environ 
With weighty Fetters made of Iron. 
Tho ſome would rob us of the Glory 
Of this unprecedented Story, And 
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*The Independants were — the Finiſiors of 
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86 Sir John Presbyter: Or, 


And give it to our Independant 
Aſſociates, who got th'Aſcendant 

Of us; tis ſure we did anking him: 
They only to a Blk did bring him. 
Let any Man ſay what he can, 

We kill'd the Ks, they kill'd the Man. 
To ſhew that we approv'd the Fact, 
We ridicule a ſtanding A& 

And Law; nor will we faſt nor pray, 
Nor mourn on that moſt happy Day. 
On it we rather chuſe to feaſt 

On a Calf's Head, with Mirth and Jeſt. 
And why ſhould we lament the Fall 

Of one that was Epiſcopal ? 

Or keep a Day for adead King? 

Which is a ſuperſtitious Thing: 

For ſhould St. Peter or St. Paul, 

(As ſuperſtitious Fools them call, 
Tho' we, the true Saints, think it meeter, 
Plainly to call them Paul, or Peter) 


— 


St. 
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——— 


this horrid Vilainy ; but the Presbyterians had the 
Glory (if there be any Glory in ſuch execrable 
Facts) of Beginning it and Carrying it on; and 
they had made ſuch Progreis in it as did not 
leave it hard fer others to complete it. See Sal- 
maſiuss Defenſio Regia. P. 216, 2179, He com- 
ares the Fresbyterians to Highway-men, who 
iſarm a Traveller, and tie him to a Tree; and 


the Independants, to wild Beaſts who come and de- 
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St. George, St. Patrick, or St. Andrew, 
Preach up to us, that we ſhould ſtand true 
To any Princes, Kings or Laws, 
That are not for the Gocd Old Cauſe; 
We'll let them know we're no ſuch Foels, 
For we were taught at better Schools; 
And both by Birth-right and by Merit, 
We know we ſhould the Earth inhercit. 
C4 

Nor will we ever loſe a Pin, 
To introduce the Man of Sins 
And ſet Tour Worſhip in the Place 
Of Innccent or Boniface, 
Of Pius, Clement, or of Greg ry, 
Which would at once demoliſh Whigg'rys 
And Topfhie-turyie turn the People, 


And ſet the Kirk above the Steeple. 
We're Officers (you cant deny it) 
| In Kirk, tho' we make nothing of it: 
Sc. Tho' by this Trade we never put on 
| The Pot with either Beef or Mutton, 
e Or Pork and Peaſe, or Hen and Capon; 
4 the Vet for our Tongue, that truſty Weapon, 
erable It is- our own, and we will uſe it. 
and And for your Nego, we refuſe it. 
d not £7 = 
8 4 The Knight, who all this Time ſtood muddy: 
who And muſing in a dark-brown Study, 


; and "a 
id do- I 2 | Biting 


. we = N 
— — uo — — — * — — 
— — - 2 1 - - 7 wa 7 £ 


* — 
- — 
7 
- - 


| 
i 


woe 


= — 


$3 Sir John Presbyter : Or, 


Biting his Nails, fretting and poring, 

Much vex'd that Roger's Tongne ſhould ſo ring. 
His clowdy Face (it wis no Wander) 
Produc'd at laſt this Clap of Thunder, 


Long ſince I learned in the Schools 


Of & lomon, to anſwer Fools; 


So will I anſwer thy Beaten, 


| Thou Fool, with luſty Baſtinadoes. » 


Nay, Nay, quoth R:ger, hold your Hand, Sir, 
Or you may come to underſtand, Sir, | 
If you reſolve to anſwer ſo, 

Then | can give you id pro Quo. 

Hands off (as Vill Moncur did ſay 

To th Devil) is, you know, fair Play: 


Therefore ſtand off, and keep jyour Diſtance, 
For I am not for Non-Refiſtence : 


Or if you come to Box and Stripe, 
Juſt as you ſow, ſs ſhall. you reap. 


You ſaucy Blockhead, faid the Solger, 
You huffy Knight, replyed Roger, 
You. are, {aid Jack, mad and Fanatic. 


. And you, quoth Roger, are Prelatic. 


You're worle, ſaid Knight, than Sancho Panche- 
And you, than Quixct de la Mancha, 
Quoth Groom. You lilly Sot, ſaid Hero. 
Quoth Reger, you're another Nerc. Re 
8 


ſo ring. 


d, Sir, 


uch. 


Such Impudence! who can eudure it ? 
Said Knig5t. Quoth Grcom, See how you'll cure it? 


| Thus did theſe two together clutter, 
And made ſuch Din as Dogs do utter 
When they are ſnarling, in lewd Faſhion, 
For Bitch of evil Converſation, 
And might perhaps have come to Slaughter, 
Had not Malignants rais d a Laughter. 


At this Acuitrtes and THEAR SITES. 


Who ehanc'd to cry out, Creſcent lites. 

Then Knaves fa! out, ſometimes tis known, 
That honeſt Men have get their nn. 

By which the Duel was diverted, 

And Knight and Groom, ſans Blood-ſhed parted, 
Hence we oblerve, That a ſmall Trifle | 
The Paſſions of Great Men will rifle, 

And Miſchzef 's Mother, tho' a Thing 

No bigger than a Midge's Wing, 

Will ſometimes ſet Friends by the Ears, 


" As by the Knight and Groom appears: 


And then, as ſmall -an Accident 


| Will Loſs of Life or Limb prevent. 


My Muſe ſays, that there's in her Budget, 
More of this Stuff and wo'not grudge ; 
Provided, you Buy up this Canto, 

She ſays ſhe will throw off her Mantuea, 
Of the Knight's Progreſs made in Breton 
In the next Canto ſhe will treat on. 
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